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ftnte meae gravii nret Mrdna diartc. 

Her, Lib. 1. EpM. l.'t. 



told me, I remember, glorj, baih 
trinciples, is ahmiie and gailt, 
that men admire aa half diWne, 
It, becaute cornipt in their design, 
itrine this ! that without scruple tears 
that the very lightning spares ! 
n the warrior's trophy to the dost, 
to his Moody sword like rost. 
It that, men continuing what they aro, 
ricioos, proud, there must be war. 
meant the rule should be ap{rilied 
1 6ghts with justice on his side, 
is, drenched in pure Parnassian dews, 
\ memory, dear to every muse, 
a courage of unshaken root, 
field advancing his firm foot, 
ton the line that justice draws, 
-evail or perish in her oanse. 
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'Tis to the virtues of each men, man owes 
His portion in the good, that heaven bestows. 
And when recording history displays 
Feats of renown, thoogh wroaght in ancient days. 
Tell of a few stoat hearts, that fought and died 
Where duty placed them, at their country's side ; 
The man that is not moved with what he reads, 
That takes not fire at their heroic deeds. 
Unworthy of the blessings of the brave. 
Is base in kind, and bom to be a slave. 

But let eternal infamy pnrsae 
The wretch to nought bat his ambition trae, 
Who, for the sake of filling with one blast 
The post-horns of all Earope, lays her waste. 
Think yoarself stationed on a towering rock. 
To see a people scattered like a flock. 
Some royal mastiff panting at their heels. 
With all the savage thirst a tiger feels ; 
Then view him self-proclaimed in a gazette 
Chief monster, that has j^gned the nations yet : 
The globe and sceptre in sach hands misplaced. 
Those ensigns of dominion, how disgraced ! 
The glass tint bids man mark the fleeting hoar. 
And death's own scythe would better speak hia^wer ; 
Then grace the bony phantom in their stead 
With the king's shodder-knot and gay cockade ; 
Clothe the twin brethren in each others dress. 
The same tiieir oooupation and success. 

A. Tis your belief the world was made for man ; 
Kings do but reason on the self-same plan ; 
Maintaining yours, you cannot theirs condemn. 
Who think, or seem to think, man made for them. 

B. Seldom, alas! the power of logic reigns 
With much sufficiency in royal brains ; 
Such reasoning falls like an inverted cone, 
Wanting its proper base to stand upon. 
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Man made for kings ! those optics are bat din. 
That tell yon so — say, rather, they for him. 
That were indeed a king-ennobling thought, 
Coold they, or would they, reason as they ong^t. 
The diadem, with mighty projects lined 
To catch renown by mining mankind. 
Is worth, with aU its gold and glittering store. 
Just what the toy wiU sell for, and no more. 

Oh ! bright occasions of dispensing good. 
How seldom used, how little understood ! 
To ponr in virtae's lap her just reward. 
Keep vice restrained behind a doable goard ; 
To qaell the &ction that affronts the throne. 
By silent magnanimity alone ; 
To norse with tender cai:e the thriving arts, 
Watch every beam philosophy imparts ; 
To give religion her onbridled scope. 
Nor jadge by statnte a believer's hope ; 
With close fidelity and love anfeigned 
To keep the matrimonial bond anstained ; 
Covetoos only of a virtaoas praise ; 
His life a lesson to the land he sways ; 
To tonch the sword with conscientioos awe. 
Nor draw it bat when daty bids him draw ; 
To sheath it in the peaoe-restoring dose 
With joy beyond what victory bestows ; 
Blest coantry, where these kiogly glories shine ; 
Blest Eoffaad, if tlus happiness be thine ! 

A. Gwd what yoa say ; the patriotic tribe 
Win sneer and charge yoa with a bribe. — B. A bribe: 
The worth of his three kingdoms I defy, 
To lore me to the baseness of a lie. 
And of aU lies (be that oae poet's boast). 
The lie that flatters I aUior the most. 
Those arts be theirs,, who hate his gentle reign. 
Bat he that bves him has no need to feign. 
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Oh ! if lenrilitj with sapple knees, 

Whose tnde it is to smile, to crouch, to please ; 

If smooth dissiiDolttion, skilled to grace 

A deviFs pnrpose with an angel's face ; 

If sniling peeresses, and simpering peers. 

Encompassing his throne a few short years ; 

If the gilt carriage and the pampered steed. 

That wants no dnving, and disdains the lead ; 

If guards, mechanically formed in ranks, 

Plajing, at beat of dnun, their martial pranks, 

Xb<Mi]dering and standing as if stuck to stone. 

While condescending majesty looks on ; 

If monarriiy oonsist in such iMse things, 

•Sigfain{|f, I say i^in, I pity kings ! 
To be suspected, thwarted, and withstood, 

Even when he labours for his country's good ; 

To see a band, called patriot for no cause. 

But that they catch at popular applause, 

Careless of iJl the anxiety he feels. 

Hook disappointment on the public wheels ; 

With all their flippant fluency of tongue, 

Most ooofident, when pcdpably most wrong , 

If this be kingly, then farewell for m*' 

All kingship ; and may I be poor and free ! 
To be the TabljB Talk of cluha up stairs, 

To which tbe unwaabed artificer repairs. 

To indulge Iris geana after long fatigue, 

By diving into cAi^et iirtrigiie 
. r For what kioga deAi A toil, as well they may, 
' To him is refauiatioB and mere play) ; 

To win no praise when wdl-wronght plans prevail, 
^ But to be mdelytwDiared when they fail ; 

To doubt the krra bb flnrourites may pretend, 

And in realitj to fiad no friend ; 

If ha indolgv a cnldTaied taste, *! 

. A His gallerica with the works of art well graced, f 

if To bear it called extraraga^ ce and waste ; 




irihcH aUendulFi, uid if turti a> IIkm, 
Mul rullow npil)}', then vclcninc t«»t -. 
Howtver hiudble and canGn«d the B^tiere. 
Ibppj the (Ute, tint hat nnt these lo feir. 
A. Thiu men. whoie thoughti ci>Dtein|>lati 
dnit 
On lilnationi, thai the; neTrr 'ell, 
Stirt ii|i ugHsioai, cavend wilb tbe dust 
Of dreubjng iitndy and peilantic nut, 
And prate and preach abOQl Hhal athcn pmi r 
Ai irihe wprid and they were hand ami ([Invp. 
Leave kinglj backi to cope wilh kint{lT carf* : 
■ ■ ■ ■ IXlivii 
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The mightj plui, 

No bard, howe'er mveatio, old or new, 

Sbonld claim mil lixt altenliou more than ynn. 

B. Not Brindlej nor Bridifewater wonld rssai 
To tnni the conne of Helicon tbat waj ; 
Nor Konld the Nine conient the nacred tide 
Sbonld pari anidtt the traffic of Cbeapaide, 
Or tinkle in ChuKe-allej, to aniDH 
The lealbeni eara of ■tock-johbera «Hi Jews. 

A, Vancfaaale, Ktleaat.to pileh the key of ihrnir 
To Ihemei more petti neat, if lau aubliue. 
When miniilera and miniitirid «li ; 
Pitrioli. mbo-lore good plaoM aa their htarta ; 
When i>dmirB]s,eitidled Cur rtuidiDgatill, 
Oi doing DDIIiinK with a deal of akill ; 
Genenli. who will not caiiqiMr whea they nay. 
Finn friendi lo peaoa, to [daaiara, and good pay ; 

TYhnii fii I iliiiii. ill il alinil tn ilnniili 

Itbo^ diKmateal alsM Ml M aot where ; 
When tbaBci Ilk* thna M^lay tba po«t'i tongue. 
4 hear aa mnte aa ifa ajncLauig. 
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Or tell me, if jcm oao, what power nuuntain* 
A Britoo** Mora <^arbitnrj chains ? 
That were a theme might animate the dead, 
Aad more the Upa of poeta cast in lead. 

B. The canae, thongh worth the •earch, majr jet dade 
Coajectnre and remark, however shrewd. 
Thej take perhaps a well-directed aim, 
Who aedi it in his climate aad his frame, 
liberal in all things else, jet nature here 
With stern severitj deals oat the jear. 
Winter inrades the spring, and often ponni 
A chilling flood on snmmer's drooping flowers ; 
Unwelcome vapoars qaench antomnal beama, 
Ungenial blasts attending cnrl the streams ; 
The peasants arge their lianrest, plj the fork 
With doable toil, and shiver at their work : 
Thas with a rigour, for his good designed. 
She rears her favourite man of all mankind. 
His form robust and of elastic tone. 
Proportioned weU, half muscle and half bone. 
Supplies with warm activitj and force 
A ndnd well-lodged, and masculine (tf course. 
Hence libertj, sweet libertj inspires, 
And keeps aliTe hU fierce but noble fires. 
Puieot of oonstitBtioBal control, 
He bears it with medc manliness of soul : 
But, if anthoritj grow wanton, woe 
To him that treads vpaa his free-bora toe ; 
One step bejond the boondary of the laws 
Fires him at onoe in fineedom's glorioos cause. 
Thus proud prerogative, not much revered, 
Is seldoB Uk, though sometimes seen and heard ; 
And in his cage, like parrot fine and gaj, 
Is kept to strut, look big, and talk awaj. 

Bon ID a climate softer hr than ourt , 
Hot fonsod like us, with auch Hercutsan powers, « 
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We never Teel IL« ilurilT iihI jnf. 
With which bi^bouti uid carols Vivr It Ray 
nUed with u mach true DierriineDl uid %lre. 
A« if he bnid bia king aaj— Skve, be free. 
Thu happintu ileprndi, u nslure iIhiiim, 

Vigilinl aver ill Ibal be bu narie, 
Kind Providence Ulendii wilb griciaiu aid ; 
fiidi eqnilji tfaroaglioul Ilia worka prevail. 
And vei|fhi the naliona in an even icate ; 
He can enconnKe iloery to ■ anule, 
And fill with diacontenl a Britiib inlr. 

A. Fraemu and lUie tben, if tfac can be i 

If ill men isdiacrininilel]' ibare 

Ai welt be yoked bj deapotimi'i band, 
Ai weU It large in Britain i chartered land. 

B. Md. Freedom baa a thonaand cbunii ti 
Thai ilavra, bowe'er contented, nerer know. 
The mind altaing beneath ber bappir reign 
n* growth Ihal nature meuit alu (hoBld atui: 
Tb* ruied fielda ofaciaBca, ever new. 
Opening and wider opening on ber view, 



WkO* BO bwe fMT impade* ber in 
R^gioa, riebM bvoir of tbe aki**, 
Studa BMt mailed boliiR Ibe freeisMi'i ejea 
N* ikMln ora^wnthioa blol the dnj, 
UbMlf ckMM d that gbMa away ; 






tABLB TALN. 


ne»ii].au 


-0i|-l„ 




F>«e to prate 


aUlhiog 


>Dd lldkl (U 


LMTumuch 


UttlO 




Ci«ini<mi«l« 




the good .br 


C«.«K.iB.r 


■HI, ud 


■rer proinpt to 


Hi> mulj To 


fhndU) 


the fierce.) fae 


Gloriou ix - 


r, bmro 


rlbeukeorp 



Goudi Hell wluM irti ud iiidiulr3' luve won. 
Aod freedom dIkuiu hiin for her fint-bofit lop- 
Sl»e> fig^t for what were heller c*>I awij" 
The clwia Uut biodt tbem. whI i, Ijnuil'i lira; ; 
But Ibej, thU figlit for freedom, nnderUke 
The Bobleil cuue nunkind can have at alilu : 
ReIi)poB, Tirtoe, trnlli, whsle'er we call 
A Ueuiag— InedoiD u the pledxc of alL 
Ob liberij ! the pruoner^a pleftaing dreun, 
Tbe poel't mue» hia paaaioo and Lij Ibeufl ; 
Gcoiaa is tluoe, aod ibau ati fiuiGj^B oorae ; 
LdM wilhoot tbee lb' ennobling power of lerw; 
Herak tang liom Ibj iiee loach acquMt 
[t> deanat tooe, the nplnre it ionpirea ; 
Place me when winter bmthea bia keeoeil lir, 
Aad I will ling, ir liberlj be tben ; 
And I mil aing at libert/'a dm fmt, 
la Abie'* torrid cUns. or India'i lieroeal beat. 

A. Sing wber* jon pleue ; in inch acaue I gf*Bl 
Ad Engliah poet'a priiilege (o rant ; 
Bat ia not freedom— al leail it not oura 
Too apt to pla; the waulon with ber powen. 
Grow freakiah, aad Dverleapiiig everj' moubd, 
Hpread anarcbji and terror all aronnd ? 

0. Agreed. But would jou iwll or ala; your horM 
For bounding and curYeLllQ); in bia Donne ? 
Or if, whea ridden with a careleaa r«iB, 
He bruk mtj, ud aeek the diatwt plain i 
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•d ewtn, bat tnmblwl wb«D h* roM ( 
rj tub] (tickler loT Ihc joke 
■dTcnuhed mtlka firri word bt ipakc. 
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Bagliod '. thon irt 1 dFTDted deer, 

Hk cterj ill bm Ihil of reir. 

Joa* haol ; ell nuik thee (at 1 prej ; 

KB emniid thee, end iIkhi ituidMt U ba; 
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The streani, that feeds tlie well-spriDfi: of the beaa 
Not more invigorates life's noblest part, 
Than virtne qoickens with a warmth divine 
The powers, that sin has brboght to a decline. 

A. The inestimable estimate of Brown 
Rose like a paper-kite, and charmed the town ; 
But measures, planne<l and executed well, 
Shine<l the wind that raised it, and it fell. 
He trod the very self-same ground jou tread. 
And victory refuted all he said. 

A . And yet his judgment was not fiwned ami* 
Its error, if it erred, was merely this — 
He thought the dying hour already come. 
And a complete recovery struck him dumb. 

But that oflTeminaoy, foUy, lust, 
£ner>-ate and enfeeble, and needs must. 
And that a nation shamefully debased. 
Will be despised and trampled on at last, 
Unless sweet penitence her powers renew. 
Is truth, if history itself be true. 
There is a time, and justice marks the date. 
For long-forbearing clemency to wait ; 
That hour elapsed, th' incurable revolt 
la punished, and down comes the thunder-bolt. 
If mercy ihen put by the threatening blow. 
Must she perfonn the same kind office now? 
May she ! and, if offended heaven be still 
Accessible, and prayer prevail, she will. 
Tis not however insolence and noise. 
The tempest of tumultuary joys. 
Nor is it jet despondence and dismay 
Will win her visits or engage her stay ; 
Pniyer only, and the penitential tear. 
Can call her smiling down, and fix her here. 

But wjiena oonntrj (one that I could name) 
In pmititation sinks the aense of shame ; 
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Wben infiuBOfu TMialitj, grown bold. 

Writes OB hb botom, to be let or sold; 

When peijurjt that beaveii-defying vice^ 

Sdls oftths bj tale, and at the lowest price, 

Stamps God*s own name upon a lie jast made. 

To tm a pemiy in the way of trade ; 

When ararice starves (and never hides his (ace) 

Two or three millions of the homan race, ^ 

And not a toogae inqnires, how, where, or when. 

Though conscience will have twinges now and then j 

When profanation of the sacred caose 

In all its parts, times, ministry, and laws. 

Bespeaks a land, once christian, fdlen, and lost 

In all, that wars against that title most. 

What f<rflows next, let cities of great name, 

And regions long since desolate prodaim. 

NinoTeh, Babylon, and ancient Rome, 

Speak to the present times, and times to come ; 

They cry alond in erery careless ear, 

Stop while yon may ; suspend your mad career ; 

O learn from oar example and our fate. 

Learn wisdcwi and repentance ere too late. 

Not only vice disposes and prepares 
TW flsind, that alombers sweetly in her snares. 
To stoop to tyranny's usurped command, 
And bend her polished neck beneath his hand, 
(A dire elTeet, by one of natnre's laws 
Unekangeably conneoted with its cause) ; 
Bnt Pkrovidence himself will intenrene 
To tluvw his dark displeasore o'er the scene. 
m ve his instruments ; each form of war, 
Whmt barns at home, or threatens from afiur, 
Vatere in arms, her elements at strife, 
rho stoms, that orerset the joys of life, 
in but his rods to scourge a guilty land, 
kad waste it at the bkldiog of his hand, 
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lie gives the word, and matin j soon roan 
In all her {^tes, and shakes her distant sborea ; 
The standards of all nations are anforied ; 
She has one foe, and that one foe the world. 
And, if he doom that people with a frown. 
And mark them with a seal of wrath pressed dt 
Ohduraoj takeH place ; callous and toagh» 
The reprobated race grows judgment proof : 
Earth shakes beneath them, and heaven roan a1 
But nothing scares them from the coarse they V 
To the lascivious pipe and wanton song, 
That charm down fear, thej frolic it along. 
With mad npiditv and aiicnncern, 
Down to the gulf, from whicli is no ntnm. 
Thej trust in navies, and tlieir navies fail— 
Oo<r8 curse can cast away ten thoasand sail ! 
They trust in armies, and their courage dies ; 
Fn wisflum, wealth, in fortune, and in Ues ; 
But all thev trust in withers as it mast. 
When he commands, in whom they place no tf 
Vengeance at last pours down ui>on their coast 
A long despised, bat now victorious, host ; 
Tyranny sends the chain, that mu«t abridge 
The noble sweep of all their privilege ; 
(«ives liberty the last, the mortal shock : 
Slips the slave's collar on, and snaps the lock. 

A. Such lofty stnins embellish what yon tei 
Mean yon to prophecy, or but to preach ? 

B. I know the mind, that feels indeed the 6i 
The mase imparts, and can command the lyre. 
Acts with a force, and kindles with a seal. 
Whatever the theme, that others never feel. 
If homan woes her soft attention claim, 

A tender sympathy pervades the frame. 
She poan a tenMbility divine 
Alonf the nerve of ovcry feeling line. 
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Bat if .« deed Bot tameljr to b« bornt 

Fire indigiuitioB and a aente cf aooni, 

The striogii are swept with such a power so loud. 

The storm of mwic shakes th' astonished erowd. 

So, when remote fatnrity is brought 

Before the keen inquiry of her thought, 

A terrible sagacity informs 

The poet's heart ; he looks to distant storms ; 

He hears the thunder ere the tempest lowers ; 

And armed with strength surpassing human powers, 

Seises events as yet unknown to man. 

And darts his soul into the dawning plan. 

Hence, in a Roman mouth, the graceful nam« 

Of prophet and of poet was the same ; 

Hence British poets too the priesthood shared. 

And erery hallowed druid was a bard. 

But BO prophetic fires to me belong ) 

I pby with syllables, and sport in song. 

A. At Westminster, where little poets strive 
To set a distich upon six and fire. 

Where discipline helps the opening buds of sense. 
And makes his pupik proud with silver-pence, 
I was a poet too : but modern taste 
Is §o refined, and delicate, and chaste. 
That verse, whatever fire the fancy warms. 
Without a creamy smoothness has no charuis. 
Thus, all success depending on an ear. 
And thinking I might purchase it too dear. 
If sentiment were sacrificed to sound, 
And trath eut short to make a period round, 
1 judged a man of sense could scarce do worse. 
Than caper in the morris-dance of verse. 

B. Thus reputation is a spur to wit. 

And some wits flag through fear of losing it. 
Give me the line, ^t ploughs its stately course 
like a proud swan oooquering the stream by force; 
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That, like some cottage beaatj, itrikea the he 
Quite unindebted to the tricka of art. 
When labour and when dubiesa, dub in band 
Like tbe two fifpires at St. Dunatan's atand. 
Beating alternately, in measured time. 
The clock-work tintlnabulum of rhjrme, 
Exact and rej^lar the sounds will be ; 
But such mere quarter-strokes are not fbr me. 
From him who rears a poem lank and long, 
To him, who strains his all into a song ; 
Perhaps some l>onny Caledonian air. 
All birks and braes though he was nerer then 
Or, having whelped a prologue with great pal 
Feels himself spent, and fumbles for hia braia 
A prologue interdashed with many a atroke — 
An art contrived to advertise a joke. 
So that the jest is cloariy to be aeen, 
Not in the words — but in the gap between : 
Manner is all in all, whatever is writ, 
The substitute for genius, sense, and wit 

To dally much with anbjecta mean and low 
Proves that the mind is weak, or makes it so. 
Neglected talents nut into decay. 
And every effort ends in push-pin play. 
The man, that means success, sonld soar aboTi 
A soldier's feather, or a lady'a glove ; 
£lse, summoning the muse to such a theme. 
The fruit of all hor labour is whipt-cream. 
As if an eagle flew aloft, and then — 
Stooped from its hig^hest pitch to pounce a wn 
As if the poet, purposing to wed. 
Should carve himself a wife in gingerbread. 
Ages elapsed ere Homer's lamp appeared. 
And ages ere tbe Mantuan swan was heard : 
To cany nature kngtha unkiiown before, 
To give a Milton bbth, asked agea more. 
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That geniiiB rose and set at ordered times, 
Aad thai a daj-^ring into dutaot climes, 
EoBobling every region that be cliose ; 
He sunk in Greece, in Italj be rose ; 
And, tedioos jears of Gothic darkness passed. 
Emerged all splendour in oar isle at lart. 
Tbos loirelj halcyons dive into the main. 
Then show ikr off their shining plomes again. 

A. Is genios cmly found in epic lays? 
ProTe this, and forfeit all pretence to praise. 
Make their heroic powers yoor own at once. 
Or candidly confess yonrsdf a dance. 

B. These were the chief : each btenral of night 
Was graced with many an ondnlating light 

In lesa ilhistrioas bards his beauty shone 
A meteor, or a star ; in these, the sun. 

The nightingale may claim the topmost boagh, 
While the poor grasshopper must chirp below. 
Like bim annotioed, I, and soch as I, 
Spread little wings, and rather skip than fly : 
Perched on the meagre prodoce of the land, 
An ell or two of prospect we command ; 
Bot nerer peep beyond the thorny boond, 
Or oaken fence, that hems the paddock roond. 

In Eden, ere yet innocence of heart 
Had iaded, poetry was not an art ; 
Ijmgoage, abore all teaching, or if taaght 
Only by gratitude an^ glowing thought. 
Elegant as simplicity, and warm 
As ecstasy, onmanaded by form. 
Not iwompted as in our degenerate days. 
By low ambition and the thirst of praise. 
Was natoral as is the flowing stream. 
And yet magnificent — A God the theme ! 
That thane on earth exhausted, though above 
Tts Ibvid as sTeriasting as his love, 

VOL. I. D 
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Man lavished all hit thoaghta on human thui| 
The feats of heroes, and the wrath of kings : 
Bnt still, while virtae kindled his delight, 
The song was moral, and so far was right. 
Twas thoa till loxorj sedaced the mind 
To joys less innocent, as less refined ; 
Then genius danced a bacchanal ; he crowne« 
The brimming goblet, seized tlie thyrsus, boc 
His brows with ivy, rushed into the field 
Of wild imagination, and there reeled 
The victim of his own lascivious fires, 
And dimy with delight, profaned the sacred 
Anacreon, Horace p^layed in Greece and Ron 
This bedlam part ; and others nearer home. 
When Cromwell fought for power, and while 
The proud protector of the power he gained. 
Religion harsh, intolerant, austere. 
Parent of mannen like herself severe, 
Drew a rough copy of tlie Christian face 
Without the smile, the 8weetness,-or the gn 
The dark and sullen humour of the time 
Judged every effort of the muse a crime ; 
Verse, in the finest mould of fancy cast. 
Was lumber in an age so void of taste ; 
But, when the second Charles assumed the s 
And arts revived beneatii a softer day. 
Then, like a bow long forced into a cur\'e, 
The mind, released from too constrained a » 
Flew to its first position with a spring, 
That made the vaulted roofs of pleasure ring 
His court, the dissolute and hateful scho<4 
Of wantonness, where vice was taught by n 
8wann'd with a scribbUng herd, as deep inl 
With brutal lust as ever Circe made. 
From these a long soocession, in the rage 
Of rank obaoenity, debauched tlieir age ; 
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"Nor leuitA, till erer anxioiu to redreM 
The abuM of ber laored obarge, the press, 
The mase instmcted a well-Biirtiired tniii 
Of tUe Tdtaries to elemnse the stain, 
And daias the pahn for poritj of song, 
That lewdness had usurped and worn so long. 
Then decent pleasantrj and sieriing sense. 
That neither gave nor would endure offV^ice, 
Whipped out of sight, with satire just and keen. 
The pnppj pack that had defiled the scene. 

In front of these came Addison. In him 
Humonr in holiday and sightlj trim, 
Sohlimity and attic taste, combined. 
To polish, furnish, and delight the mind. 
Then Pope, as harmonj itself exact. 
In Terse well disciplined, complete, compact. 
Gave Tirtne and morality a grace. 
That quite eclipsing pleasure's painted face, 
LeTied a tax of wonder and applause, 
Etob OB the foob that trampled on their laws. 
But he (his musical finesse was such. 
So nice his ear, so delicate his touch) 
Made poetry a mere mechanic art ; 
And OTeiy warbler had his tune by heart. 
Nature iaaparting her satiric gift. 
Her serious mirth, to Arbuthnot and Swift, 
With dndl sobriety they raised a smile 
At filly's oost, themselves unmoved the while. 
That constellation set, the world in vain 
Must hope to look upon their like again. 

A. An we then left— H. Not wholly in the dark ; 
Wit now and then struck smartly shows a spark, 
Sttficient to redeem the modem race 
From total ntgfat and absolute disgrace. 
While servile tridL and imitative knack 
CoBfiat tha miUion in the beaten track. 
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Perhaps some coarser who dimlains the road, 
SnufTii up the wind, and flings hiniHelf abroad. 

Contemporaries all snrpassetl, see one ; 
Short his career, indeed, but abl^ mn ; 
Churcliill ; himself uncnnsrionM of bis powers. 
In penurY consumed his idle hours ; 
Ami, like a scattered seed at random sown, 
Was lefl to sprinfif by vi^ur of his own. 
LiUed at length, by digiiity of thought 
And dint of genius to an affluent Ipt, 
He laid his bead in luxury's soft lap. 
And took, too often, there his easy nap. 
If brighter beams than all he threw not forth, 
*TwaM negligence in him, not want of worth. 
Surly and slovenly, and bold and coarse. 
Too proud for art, and trusting in mere force. 
Spendthrift alike of money ami of wit, 
Always at speed, and never drawing bit. 
He struck the Ivre in such a careless mood, 
And HO dis«lained the rules Ite umlerstood, 
The laurel seemed to wait on his command ; 
He snatched it rudely from the nuises' haml. 
Nature, exerting an unwearied |»ov«er, 
Forms, opens, and gives scent to every flower ; 
Spreads the fresh veniure of the ileldH, and leads 
The dancing Naiads through the dewy nitails ; 
She fills protuse ten thousand little throats 
With music, modulating all their notes ; 
And charms the woodland srenes, and wild;* nnkm 
With artless airs and concerts of her own ^ 
But seldom (as if fearful of expense) 
VoDchsaies to man a poet's just pretence — 
Ferrency, freedom, fluency of thought, 
Harmony, strength, words exquisitely sought ; 
Fancy, that from the bow, that spans the sky. 
Brings cotonrfj dipt in hearen, that never die ; 
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Ere jet hit nu befins, ili glonmu daM ; 
Ai «je like hii to catoh the diMut goal -, 
Or, ere the wheel* at vene begin to roU, 
Like biA lo vbed illuunttiiig nji 
Oi s*ei7 Keae uit nhjed il lorveja : 
Hiu gr*c«il, the mu (MSru ■ poet'* nut, 
And the iiOfU obMriullj tdmil* the obin. 

Pit} iriigieo hu b leldoni IboMl 
A Aillnl guide inla peelic gronnd ! 
The Howen wsdU •pring wfaeis'erdie deaigned to itnji 
And ertry mnH Utend her in ber wij. 
Virue indeed meet* muj ■ Hijnung TricDd, 
And BU; * cwiDpliiaeiil politelT penned ; 
But, nnntliied in Ibal becmuiag leit 
RrligiOB «e*rea for bet, ind btlT updreiied, 
Ati^da in Iba deiert, ibivering ind foilain, 
A wintry figure, like i witberEd thom. 
Tbe (belTE* are fall, ill other theme) are (ped ; 
HKknejed and norn lo tbe lail Oimij thread. 
Satire baa long lince done hii beat ; and cunt 
And IgwtliacBie libaldrj baa done bi* vorat j 
Fancj baa aported all her powen awaj 
la taica, in triflei, and in childrena' plaj ; 
And 'tii the and com{daint, and almoit (rve, 
Whale*eT we write, we biing forth nothing new. 
Twere new indeed lo teF e bard all Bre, 
Towsbed with a coal from bearen auune the Ijre, 
Aal tell the world, Mill kindling ai be taag, 
With mom than mortal mviic on hi* tanjM, 
IWl He, who died below, and reign* ahore, 
lamina tbe mh^, and that hia name Jia Lore. 
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For After all, if merely to beguile, 
Bj flowing nnmbem and a flowery style, 
Tlie tvdiom that the lazy rich endare. 
Which now and then sweet poetry may core ; 
Or, if to see the name of idle self, 
Stamped on the welUbonnd qoarto, grace the riielf* 
To float a babble on the breath of fame, 
Prompt his endeaToor and engage his aim. 
Debased to serrile purposes of pride. 
How are the powers of genius misapplied ! 
The gift, whose office is the Giter's praise. 
To trace him in his word, his works, his ways f 
Then spread the rich discoTery, and invite 
Mankind, to share in the divine delight. 
Distorted from its nse and jost design, 
To make the pitiful possessor shine. 
To purchase, at the fool-freqaented fair 
Of Tanity, a wreath for self to wear. 
Is profanation of the basest kind — 
Proof of a trifling, and • worthless mind. 

A. Hail, Stemhold, then; and, Hopkins, kail! 
Amen. 
If flattery, folly, lost, employ the pen ; 
If acrimony, alander, and abuse. 
Give it a charge to blacken and traduce ; 
Though Butler^s wit. Pope's numbers, Prior*s ease, 
With all that fancy can inrent to please, 
Adorn the polished periods as they fall. 
One madrigal of theirs is worth them all. 

A. TwooM thin the ranks of the poetic tribe. 
To dash the pen through all that you proscribe. 

B, No matter — ^we could shift when they were not 
And shouldi^M doobt, if tliey were all forgot 
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Else, on the fatali8t*8 unrighteoiu pUo, 

Say to what bar amenable were man ? 

With nooght in charge he coold hetraj no tnut ; 

And, if he fell, would fall becaiue he moat ; 

If love reward him, or if vengeance strike. 

His recompense in both nnjost alike. 

Divine aathoritj within his breast 

Brings every thoagfat, word, action, to the test; 

Warns him or prompts, approves him or restrains. 

As reason, or as passion, takes the reins ; 

Heaven from above, and conscience from within, 

Cries in his startled ear — Abstain from sin ! 

The world around solicits his desire. 

And kindles in his soal a treacheroas fire ; 

While, all his purposes and steps to guard. 

Peace follows virtue as its sure reward ; 

And pleasure brings as surel j in her train 

Remorse and sorrow, and vindictive pain. 

Man, thus endued with an elective voice. 
Most be supplied with objects of his choice ; 
Where'er he turns, enjoyment and delight* 
Or present, or in prospect, meet his sight ; 
Those open on the spot their honeyed store ; 
These call him loudly to pursuit of more. 
His unexhausted mine the sordid vice 
Avarice shows, and virtue is the price. 
Here various motives his ambition raise — 
Power, pomp, and splendour, and the thirst of prai 
There beauty wooes him with expanded arms ; 
Even bacchanalian madness has its charms. 

Nor these alone, whose pleasures less refined 
Might well alann the most unguarded mind, 
Sedc to supplant his inexperienced youth. 
Or lead him devious from the path of truth ; 
Hooriy aOurements on his passions press, 
Safe in thenselvea, bnt dangeroos in th' excess. 



TUB PROGRESS OP ERROR. S5 

Hark ! bow it floats apon the dewy air ! 
what a d/ini^, dying close was there ! 
Tis harmonj from yon seqaestered bower, 
Sweet barmonj, that sooths the midnig^ht boor ! 
Long era the charioteer of day had ran 
His morning ooorse* th' enchantmeDt was begwi ; 
And he shall gild yon monntain's height i^ain, 
Bre yet the pleasaag toil becomes a pain. 

b this the ragged path, the steep ascent. 
That Tirtne points to ? Can a life thos spent 
Lead to the bliss she promises the wise. 
Detach the sonl (rom earth, and speed her to the akiesf 
Ye derotees to yovr adored employ, 
Eotbosiasts, drank with an anreal joy. 
Love makes the mosic of the blest above, 
Heaven's harmony b onivental lore ; 
And earthly soomls, thoagb sweet and well com- 
bined, 
And lenient as soft opiates to the mind, 
Leare rice and folly ansabdaed behind. 

Gny dawn appears ; the sportsman and his train. 
Speckle th^ bosom of the distant plain ; 
*ins he, the Nimrod of the neighbonring liars, 
Sare that his scent is less acate than theirs ; 
For perserering chase, and headlong leaps, 
Troe beagle as the stauncbest hoond he keeps. 
Charged with the folly of his life's mad scene. 
He tidces offence, and wonders what yoa mean ; 
The joy the danger and the toil o'erpays — 
Tb exercise, and health, and length of days. 
Again impetnoos to the field he flies ; 
Laaps rrery fence bat one, there falls and dies ; 
Lfte a slain deer, the tnmbrel brings him home, 
Umniased bat by hb dogs and by his groma. 

Ye elargy, while yoar orbit b your place, 
Ughta of iSbm wotU, and stars of hnman r»oe ; 

vox*. I. c 
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Bat, if eccentric ye forsake your sphere, 

Prodigies ominous, and viewed with fear. 

The comet's baneful influence is a dream ; 

Your's real and pernicious in th' extreme. 

What then ! — are appetites and lusts laid down 

With the same ease that man puts on his gofrn ? 

Will avarice and concupiscence give plaee. 

Charmed by the sounds— Your Reverence,or Your Gnee? 

No. But his own engagement binds him fitst ; 

Or, if it does not, brands him to the last 

What atheists call him — a designing knave, 

A mere church juggler, hypocrite, and slave. 

Oh, laugh or mourn with me the rueful jest, 

A cassocked huntsman, and a fiddling priest ! 

He from Italiim songsters takes his cue ; 

Set Paul to music, he shall quote him too. 

He takes the field, the master of the pack. 

Cries — Well done saint ! and claps him on the back. 

Is this the path (tf sanctity ? Is this 

To stand a way-mark in the road to bliss ? 

Himself a wanderer fi'om the narrow^ way. 

His silly sheep, what wonder if they stray ? 

Go, cast your orders at your bishop's feet, 

Send your dishonoured gown to Monmouth-street ! 

The sacred function in your hands is made — 

Sad sacrilege ! no function, but a trade ! 
Oociduns is a pastor of renown. 

When he has prayed and preached the sabbath down, 

With wire and catgut he concludes the day. 

Quavering and semiquavering care away. 

The full concerto swells upon your ear ; 

All elbows shake. Look in, and you would swear 

The Babylonian tyrant with a nod 

Had summoned them to serve his golden god. 

So well that thought th' employment seems to suit. 

Psaltery and sackbut, dulcimer and flote. 
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'tb erangelical ind pore : 
e each face, how sober and demure ! 
r sets her stamp on ererj mien j 
allea, and not an eje-ball to be seen. 
iBSUt, thoagh raosic heretofore 
•rated me mnch (not even Occidau morr), 
jo? , and peaoe miJce harmony more meet 
)bath eveniagB, and perhaps as aweet. 
I Bot the aickliest sheep of ererj flock 
to this example as a rock ; 
itand, and jostifj the foal abniie 
bath hovrs with plaosible excuse ; 
itolio gravitj be free 
f the fool on Sondajs, why not we ? 
Im tinkling harpnicbord regards 
fbasive, what oflTence in cards ? 
op the Addles, let as all be gay, 
a have leave to danoe, if parsons play. 
[taly !— thy sabbaths will be soon 
bbaths, closed with mammery and bafloon. 
iiBg and pranks will share the motley scene, "l 
«rcelled oat, as thine have ever been, .- 

worship and the mountebank between. j 

says the prophet P Let that day be blest 
holiness and consecrated rest, 
le and business both it should exclude, 
ir the door the moment they intrude ; 
distinguished above all the six, 
^ in which the world must never mix. 
lim again. He calls it a delight, 
of luxury, observed aright, 
IIm glad soul is made heaven's welcome guest, 
inqaetting, and God provides the feast. 
\thn are engaged and cannot come ; 
iBSwer to the call is — Not tU htnme. 
Im dear pleasures of the velvet plain, 
lialed tablets, dealt and dealt again. 
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Cards, with what rapture, and the polished die, 

The yawning chasm of indolence snpplj ! 

Then to the dance, and make the sober moon 

Witness of joys that shon the sight of noon. 

Blame, cynic, if you can, quadrille or ball. 

The snng close party, or the splendid hall, 

Where night, down-stooping from her ebon throne. 

Views constellations brighter than her own. 

'Tis innocent, and harmless, and refined. 

The balm of care, elysinm of the mind. 

Innocent ! Oh, if venerable time. 

Slain at the foot of pleasure be no crime, 

Then, with his silver beard and magic wand. 

Let Comus rice archbishop of the land ! 

Let him your rubric and your feast prescribe ! 

Grand metropolitan of all the tribe. 

Of manners rough, and coarse athletic casl« 
The rank debauch suits Clodio's filthy taste. 
Rufillus, exquisitely formed by rule. 
Not of the moral, but the dancing school. 
Wonders at Clodio's follies, in a tone 
As tragical, as others at his own. 
He cannot drink five bottles, bilk the score. 
Then kill a copstable, and drink five more ; 
But he can draw a pattern, make a tart. 
And has the ladies etiquette by heart. 
Go, fool j and, arm in arm, with Clodio, plead 
Your cause before a bar you little dread ; 
But know, the law, that bids the drunkard die. 
Is far too jnsf to pass the trifler by. 
Both baby-featured, and of infant size. 
Viewed from a distance, and with heedless eyes. 
Folly and innocence are so alike. 
The difi'erence, though essential, fails to strike. 
Yet folly ever has a vacant stare, 
A simpering connteoance, and a trifling air ; 
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Bat inBocenoe, sedate, serene, erect, 

IMights «s, bj eogsiging oar respect. 

Man, natnre's guest bjr iDvitalion sweet, 

ReoeWes from her both appetite and treat ; 

But, if be pUy the glatton and exceed, 

His benefactress blushes at the deed, 

For nature, nice, as liberal to dispense, 

Made nothing bat a brate the slave of sense. 

Danid ate pabe bj choice— example rare ! 

Heaven blessed the youth and made him fresh and fair. 

GorgooioB sits, abdominous and wan. 

Like a fat sqoab upon a Chinese fan : 

He snaffs far off the anticipated jojr ; 

Turtle and venison all his thoughts employ ; 

Prepares for meals as jockies take a sweat, 

Oh, nauseous !— an emetic for a whet ! 

Win Providence overlook the wasted good ? 

Temperance were no virtue if he could. 

That pleasures, therefore, or what soch we call. 
Are hoitfol, is a truth confessed by all. 
And some, that seem to threaten virtue less. 
Still hurtful, in th' abuse, or by tb' excess. 

Is man then only for his torment placed, 
Tbe centre of delights he may not taste ? 
Like fabled Tantalua, condemned to hear 
The precious stream still purling in his ear. 
Lip-deep in what he longs for, and yet curst 
With prohibition, and perpetual thirst? 
No, wrangler — destitute of shame and sense. 
The precept, that enjoins him abstinence, 
Forbids him none but the licentious joy, 
Whoae fruit, though fair, tempts only to destroy. 
BflBorse, the fatal egg by pleasure laid 
bi erevy bosom where her nest is made, 
Hatched by the beams of truth, denies him rest, 
Aid fMvves a raging scorpion in his breast. 
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No pleasure ? Are domeitic comforts dead ? 
Are ill the namelesfl sweeU of friendithip fUM// 
Hm time worn oat, or fiuhion put to shame. 
Good sense, fi^ood health, good conscience, and good. 
All (heMe belong to virtue, and all prove 
That virtue lian a title to your love. 
Have you no touch of pity, that tlie poor 
Stand Ktarved at your inhospitable door? 
Or if yourself too scantily supplied 
Need help, let honest industry provide. 
Earn, if you want ; if you abouml, impart : 
These l>oth are pleasures to the feeling heart. 
No pleasure P Has some sickly eastern waste 
Sent us a wind to parch us at a blast P 
Can British paradise no scenes afford 
To please her sated and indifferent lord ? 
Are sweet philosophy's enjoyments run 
Quite to the lees ? And has religion none ? 
Brutes capable would tell you 'tis a lie, 
And judge you from the kennel and the stye. 
Delights like these, ye sensual and profane, 
Ye are bid, begged, besoughtlo enterUin ; 
Called to these crystal streams, do ye turn off 
Obscene to swill and swallow at a trough ? 
Envy tlie beast then, on whom heaven bestows 
Your pleasures, with no curses in the close. 

Pleasure admitted in undue degree 
Enslaves tlie will, nor leaves the judgment free. 
Tis not alone the grape's enticing juice 
Unnerves the moral powers, and niant their use ; 
Ambition, avarice, and the lust of fame. 
And woman, lovely woman, does the same. 
The heart, surrendered to the ruling |>ower 
Of some ungovemed passion every hour. 
Finds by degrees the truths, that once bore away. 
And all their deep impressions, wear away ; 
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cofD grows smooth, in traffic current passed, 
lU Craar's image is effaced at last. 

The breach, though small at first, soon opening wide, 

1 rashes folly with a fall-moon tide. 
hen wdcome errors of whatever si;ee, 
o jostifj it bj a thousand lies. 

J creepixig ivy clings to wood or stone, 
ad hide)! the ruin that it feeds upon ; 
aof^istrj cleaves close to and protects 
'm*B rotten trunk, concealing its defects, 
[ortals, whose pleasures are their only care, 
irst wish to be imposed on, and then are. 
nd, lest the fulsome artifice shoold fiiil, 
hsBselves will hide its coarseness with a veil, 
ot more indostrioas are the just and true 
give to virtue what is virtue's due — 
be prmise of wisdom, comeliness, and worth, 
ad call her charms to public notice forth — 
■an vice's mean and disingenuous race 
> hide the shocking features of her face. 
er form with dress and lotion they repair ; 
MD kiss their idol, and pronounce her fiur. 
Hie sacred implement I now employ 
ight prove a mischief, or at best a toy ; 
triHe, if it move but to amuse ; 
It, if to wrong the judgment and abuse, 
'one than a poniard in the basest hand, 
stabs at ODoe the morals of a land. 
Ye writers of what none with safety reads, 
oting it in the dance that fancy leads : 
t Dovdists, who mar what ye would mend, 
irdling and drivelling folly without end ; 
'hose oorrei^nding miHses fiD the ream 
1th sentimantal frippery and dream, 
■ght in a delicate soft silken net 

rvdc carl, or rakc-hell baronet : 



i 



>> M(«. kmmiiim^ :i (-oinbuslion of desire, 
\\ ill) ^()ll•<- old moral think to qneoch the fire ; 
Thcii'^li all \onr Fni^inecrinj^ proves in vain, 
Tiif diiliMiii:; stream never puis it out a^in : 
Oh that a \erse had power, and could command 
Far, far away, those fleAh-flies of the land ; 
Who fasten without merry oo the fair, 
And sock, and leave a cravinj^ maggot there. 
IIowe*er disguised th' inflammatory tale, 
And covered with a fine-spun specious veil ; 
Such writers, and such readers, owe the gust 
And relish of their pleasure all to lust 

But the muse, eagle-pinioned, has in view 
A quarry more important still than jon ; 
Down, down the wind hhe snims and sails away ; 
Now stoops upon it, and now grasps the prej. 
-i. Petronins ! all the muses weep for thee ; 
But every tear shall scald thy memory : 
The graces too, while virtue at their shrine 
Lay bleeding under that soft hand of thine. 
Felt each a mortal stab in her own breast, 
Abhorred the sacrifice, and cursed the priest. 
Thou polished and high-finished foe to truth. 
Gray-beard corrupter of our listening youth. 
To purge and skim ■••* •*•- ***' ' 
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t Mul epUtle thence maj core mankind 

Jie plague qiread bj bandies kfl belund. 

rU granted, and no plainer truth appears, 

' most important are our earliest years ; 

I mind, impressible and soft, with ease 

>ibes and copies what she hears and sees, 

1 through life's labyrinth holds fast the clue, 

It education gives her, false or true. 

nts raised with tenderness are seldom strong ; 

n*s coltish disposition asks the thong ; 

1 without discipline the favourite child, 

:e a neglected forester, runs wild. 

t we, as if good qualities wonld grow 

Hrtaneons, take but little pains to sow ; 

e give some Latin, and a smatch of Greek ; 

idb him to fence and figure twice a week ; 

i hftving done, we think, the best we can, 

use his pn>Sciency, and dub him man. 

?'rom aehool to Cmn or Isis, and thence home ; 

i thence with all convenient speed to Rome, 

ith reverend tutor clad in habit lay, 

tease for cash and quarrel with all day ; 

ith memorandum-book for every town, 

d every post, and where the chaise broke down ; 

s stodic, a few French phrases got by heart, 

ith much to learn, but nothing to impart, 

e youth, obedient to his sire's commands, 

ts off a wanderer into foreign lands. 

rpriaed at all they meet, the gosling pair 

ith awkward gait, stretched neck, and silly stare, 

•cover huge cathedrals built with stone, 

d steeples towering high much like our own ; 

It show peculiar light by many a grin 

popish practices observed within. 

Bre long some bowing, smiiking, smart abbe 

marks two kuterers, that have lost their way : 

VOL. I. F 
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And being; alwajs |»imed with poliUiM 
For men of (heir •i^>evmnce and address, 
With much oompaasion undertakes the task 
To tell them more than thej have wit to ask : 
Points to inncriptions wheresoe'er they tread, 
Such as, when legible, were never read. 
Bat, being cankered now, and half worn out, 
Crase antiquarian brains with endless doubt ; 
Some headless hero, or some Carsar shows — 
Defective only in his Roman nose ; 
Exhibits elevations, drawings, plans, 
Models of Hercalanean pots and pans ; 
And sells them medals, which if neither rare 
Nor ancient, will be so, preserved with care. 

Strange the recital ! fttMn whatever cause 
His great improvement and new light he draws. 
The squire, once bashful, is shame-faced no mon 
But teems with powers he never felt before : 
Whether increased momentum, and the force. 
With which from clime to clime he sped his con 
CAs axles sometimes kindle as they go), 
Chafed him, and brood^t dull nature to a glow ; 
Or whether clearer skies and softer air. 
That make Italian flowers so sweet and fiur. 
Freshening his laxy spirits as he ran, 
Unfolded genially and spread the man ; 
Returning he proclaims by many a grace, 
By shrugs and strange contortions of his (ace, 
How mwh a dunoe, that has been sent to roam. 
Excels a puce, that has been kept at home. 

Accomplishments have taken virtue's place. 
And wisdom falls before exterior grace ; 
We alight the precious kernel of the stono, 
And toil to polish its rough coat alone. 
A jnst deportment, manners graced with eas«, 
EJegaot phrase, aad figure formed to pleaae. 
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ties that seem to comprehend ^ 
r parents, gaardians, schools, inteim ; 

anfamished and a listless mind, 
osj, trifling ; empty, thoagh refined ; 
: that interferes, and dares to clash 
oleoce and Inxiiiy, is trash : 
iming, once the man's exdnsire pride, 
rging &st towards the female side. ' 
itself, received into a mind 
} weak, or viciously inclined, 
it to lead philosophers astray, 
likbren would with ease discern the way. 
I arts sagacious dopes invent, "l 

themselves and gain the world's assent, 
t IS — scripture warped from its intent. j 

Tiage bowls along, and all are pleased ^ 

} BO^r, and the wheels well greased ; 
I rogne have gone a cup too far, 
is linch-pin, or foi^t his tar, 
interruption and delay, 
a with hindrance in the smoothest way. 
me hypothesis absurd and vain 

with all its fumes a critic's brain, 
that sorts not with his darling whim, 
lain to others, is obscure to him. 
nade subject to a lawless force, 
tgolar and out of course ; 
nent drunk, and bribed to lose his way« 
urd, and talks of darkness at noon-day. 
) on the sacred book should be 
id learned, dispassionate and free ; 
I the wayward bias bigots feel, 
;y's influence, imd intemperate seal : 
) all (or let the wretch refrain, 
1 the page he cannot but profane), 

the domineering power of lust ; 
terpreter is never just. 
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How shall I tpcftk thee, or ihj power addrew, 
Thoa god of oar idohUry, the preu? 
By thee religion, libertj, and Imwa, 
Exert their inflaence, and advance their cttoae ; 
By thee worse plagues than Pharaoh's land befeO, 
Diffused, make earth the vesitibule of bell ; 
Thou fountain, at which drink the good and wise ; 
Thou ever-bubbling spring of endless lies ; 
Like Eden's dread probationary tree, 
Knowled;re of good and evil is from thee. 

No wild entliUHioi^t ever vet could rest. 
Till half mankind were like himself possessed. 
Philosophers, who darken and pnt out 
Eternal truth by everiasting doubt ; 
Church quacks, with paj»sions under no command, 
Who fill the werid with doctrines contraband. 
Discoverers of thej know not what, confine<l 
Within no bounds— tlie blind that lead the blind ; 
To streams of popular opinion drawn, 
Dejwsit in those shallows all their spawn. 
The wriggling fry soon fill the creeks around. 
Poisoning the waters where their swarms abound. 
Scorned by the nobler tenants of the flood. 
Minnows and gudgeons gorge th' unwholesome food. 
The propagate<i myria<ls spread so fast. 
Even Lewenhoeck himself would stand aghast, 
Employed to calculate th' enormous sum. 
And own his crab-computing powers o'ercome. 
Is this hyperbole ? The world well known. 
Your sober thoughts will lianlly find it one. 

Fresh confidence the speculatist takes 
From every hair-brained proselyte he makes ; 
And therefore prints. Himself but half deceived, 
Till others have the soothing tale believed. 
Hence comment after comment, spun as fine 
As bloated spiders draw the flimsy line : 
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Heace the nme word, that bids oar lotU obey, 

Is mlMppUed to sanctify their sw»j. 

If stabbom Greek refuse to be his friend, 

Hebrew or Sjriac shall be forced to bend : 

If languages and copies all cry, No — 

Somebody proved it centuries ago. 

Like troot pursued, the critic in despair 

Darts to the mud, and finds his safety there. 

Women, whom cnstom has forbid to fly 

The scholar's pitch (the scholar best knows why). 

With all the simple and unlettered poor, 

Admire his learning, and almost adore. 

Whoever errs, the priest can ne'er be wrong. 

With such fine words familiar to his tongne. 
Ye ladies ! (for indifierent in your cause, 

I should deserve to forfeit all applause) 

Whatever shocks, or gives the least offenee 

To virtue, delicacy, truth, or sense 

(Try the criterion, 'tis a faithful guide), 

Nor has, nor can have, scripture on its side. 
None but an author knows an author's caret. 

Or fiuicy's fondness for the child she bears. 
Committed once into the public arms. 

The baby seems to smile with added charms. 
Like something precious ventured fiur from shore, 
Tis valued for the danger's sake the more. 
He views it with complacency supreme. 
Solicits kind attention to his dream ; 
And daily more enamoured of the cheat, 
Kneels, and a.«iks heaven to bless the dear deceit. 
So one whose story serves at least to show 
Men loved their own productions long ago, 
Wooed an unfeeling statue for his wife. 
Nor rested till the gods had given it life. 
If some mere driveller suck the sugared fib, 
One that still needs his leading-atring and bib. 
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And prune his n^euiuH, he is soon re|Miii( 
In praise applied to the same part— his hci«^ ^ 
For 'tis a rule, that holds for ever trae, 
Grant me diNcemment, and I grant it you. 

Patient of contradiction as a child. 
Affable, humble, diffident, and mild \ 
8uch was Sir iMaac, and such Bo^le and LocLe ■ 
Your blunderer is ax sturdy as a rock. 
The creature is tio sure to kick and bite, 
A muleteer's the man to set him right. 
First appetite eniihtM him truth's sworn foe. 
Then Obstinate self-will eonfimis him so. 
Tell him he wanders ; that his error leads 
To fatal ills ; that, though the path he treads 
Be flowery, and he see no cause of fear. 
Death and tlie pains of hell attend him tliere ; 
In vain ; the slave of arrogance and pride, 
He has no hearing on the pruilcnt side. 
His still-refuted quirks he still repeats ; 
New-raised objections with new quibbles meets : 
Till, sinking in the quicksand he defends. 
He dies disputing, and the contest ends — 
But not the mischiefs ; they, still leH behind 
Like thistle-seeds, are snrwn by every wind. 

Thus men go wrong with an ingenious skill ; 
BemI the straight rule to their own crooked will ; 
And with a clear and shining lamp supplied, 
First put it out, then take it for a guide. 
Halting on crutches of unequal siase. 
One leg by truth supporte<l, one by lies ; 
They aidle to the gMl with awkward pace, 
Secure of nothing — but to lose the race. 

Faults in the life breed errora in the brain : 
Ami these reciprocally those again. 
The mind and conduct mutually imprint 
And stamp their image in each otliern mint : 
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ire Bud dam, of an infernal race, 
ng and conceiving all that^s base, 
t sends his arrow to the mark in view, 
hand is feeble, or his aim ontme. 
agh, ere jet the shaft is on the wing, 
n it first forsakes th* elastic string, 
at little from th' intended line, 
ftt last far wide of his design : 
irho seeks a mansion in the skj, 
atch his purpose with a stedfast eje ; 
ixe belongs to none bat the sincere, 
st obliquity is fiital here. 
I caation taste the sweet Circean cup : 
sips often, at last drinks it np. 
are soon assamed ; bat when we strive 
I them off, 'tis being flajed alive, 
o the temf^e of impure delight, 
abstains, and he done, does right. 
h wander that way, call it home ; 
lot long be safe whose wishes roam. 
foa pass the threshold, joa are canght \ 
a, if power Almighty save yoa not. 
ardening \^ degrees, till doable-steeled, 
ive of nature's God, and God revealed ; 
1^ at all yoa trembled at before ; 
ining the free-thinkers' brutal roar, 
f the two grand nostrums they dispense — 
iptnre lies, and blasphemy is sense, 
tncy revolted by abuse 
nable, then damned without excuse, 
dream that they can silence, when they will, 
m of passion, and say, Peace, be atitt; 
hms far and no farther," when addreased 
rild wave, or wilder human breast, 
authority that never can, 
rer ought to be the lot of man. 
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Bat, ma§e, forfoetr ; long flights forbode a fall ; 
Strike on the deep-tooed chord the vum of all. 

Hear the joat law — the judgment of the sLieft ! 
He that hates truth shall be the dupe of lies : 
And he that teUl be cheated to the last, 
Delusions strong as hell shall bind him fast. 
But if the wanderer his mistake discern, 
Judge his own ways, and sigh for a return. 
Bewildered once, most he bewail his loss 
For ever and for ever P No — the cross ! 
There and there only (though the deist rave, *} 

And atheist, if earth bear so base a slave) ; ^ 

There and there only is the power to save. J 

There no delusive hope invites despair ; 
No mockery meets yoa, no deception tliere. 
The spells and charms, that blinded you before, 
All vanish there, and fascinate no more. 

I am no preacher, let this hint suffice — 
The cross once seen is death to every vice : 
Elae He that hang there sufl'ered all his pain, 
Bled, groaned, and agonized, and died, in vain. 
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Pconntar iratina. Hvr. Lib. li. Y.pia. i . 



Uak, on the dabioos waves of error tossed, 
His ship half foondered, and his compass lost, 
Seat, far as hnman <^tic8 may command, 
A sleeping fog, and (ancies it dry land : 
Sp r an di an his canvass, every sinew plies ; 
Purta for it, aims at it, ontara it, and dies ! 
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rewell all salf-Mlisfjing fchemes, 
Q-bailt sjitems, philosophic dreams ; 
al riewa of fatare Uiss firewell ! 
li his sentence at the flames of hell. 
I lot of man — to toil for the reward . 

le, and yet lose it ! Wherefore hard ? 
t woold win the race most guide his horse 
Dt to the costoms of the coarse ; 
MOgh oneqiudled to the goal he flies, 
Mr than himself shall gain the prise, 
eadtt the right way : if you choose the wrong, 
•mr perish ; bat restrain yoar tongue ; 
not, with light sufficient, and left free, 
riUul suicide on God's decree, 
ow unlike the complex works of man, 
I't easy, artless, unencumbered plan ! 
reCricions graces to beguile, 
itering ornaments to clog the pile ; 
■tentation as from weakness free, ^ 

Is like the cerulean arch we see, > 

c in its own simplicity. J 

sd above the portal, from afar 
moos as the brightness of a star, 
t only by the light they give, 
the sool-qoickening words — believe and 

LIVE. 

ny, shocked at what should charm them most, 
e the plain direction and are lost. 
I on such terms ! (they cry with proud disdain) 
ble, impossible, and vain ! 
because 'tis easy to obey ; 
mi, for its own sake, the gracious way. 
ire the sober, in whose cooler brains 
wnght of immortality remains ; 
t too busy or too gay to wait 
Bad theme, their everlasting state, 
z. o 
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Hu dwdUng a reoest in aatae rode rock. 
Book, boad«, and maple-dish, hit meagre stock ; 
In fkirtof hair and weeds of canvass dressed, 
Girt with a bell-rope that the pope has blessed ; 
Adust with stripes toM out for every crime, 
And sore tormented long before his time ; 
His prayer preferred to saints that cannot aid ; 
His praise postponed, and never to be paid ; 
See the si^ hermit, by mankind admired. 
With all that bigotrj Mlopts inspired. 
Wearing oat life in his religions whim. 
Tin his reBgioas whimsey wears out him. 
His works, his abstinence, his zeal allowed, 
Yoa think him horable — God accounts him proud ; 
High in demand, though lowly in pretence, 
Of an his oondoot this the genuine sense — 
My pcmleBtial stripes, my streaming blood. 
Hare pordiased heaven, and prove my title goo<l. 

Ton eastward now, and fancy shall apply 
To your weak sight her telescopic eye. 
The bramin kindles on his own bare head 
The sacred fire, self-torturing his trade ; 
His volontary pains, severe and long, 
Wodd give a barbarous air to British song ; 
No grand inquisitor could worse invent. 
Than he oontaives to suffer, well content. 

Which is the saintlier worthy of the two ? 
Fsst aD dispute, yon anchorite say you. 
Your sentence and mine differ. What's a name ^ 
I say the bramin has the fairer claim. 
If sofferings, scripture no where recommends. 
Devised by self to answer selfish ends. 
Give saintship, then all Europe must agree 
Ten starveling hermits suffer less than he. 

The truth is (if the truth may suit your ear, 
Aad prejndioe have left a passage clear) 
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rriJe hu illiined irn niMt Innriut trrewth, 

Anil poitODed t\rry Tirtne in them both. 

Pride mtj he punpemi while Ihe Aeih giom Ion 

Humililii niiv dnthe in Engliih Htu : 
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Nnt ill the plrnlt of ■ bishop'a Ixwrd, 

Hifl pi1*e#, and hi^ luqaj^yiiT and "Mj LonI," 
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Dnlj H clinli of belt to mcmiLn|[ prajere. 
To thrift and pmimaiit mnch inclined, 
She TCt allawi henelf tint hoT behind ; 
The ihiTrring urchin, brnding ai he |;aea. 
With aiip-thod heels, ami dew-<lrap at hi* natt ; 
Hi« pndi-rettar'a coal advanced lo wear, 
Which fDlDre page! je( an doomed (o ghart, 
Cairin her Bible tucked btnealh hit atm, 
And hidei hia hinda (o krrp hia flngera wum. 

She, hilf an angel in her own arconut, 
nonbU Ml bereaner with the ilinli la mnut. 
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Thougu not a grace ^>pean oo ■trioteflt Marek, 

Bat that she fasts, and item, goes to chorck. 

Conscious of age she recoUeots her youth, 

And tells, not always with an eje to troth, 

Who spanned her waist, and who, where'er he capie. 

Scrawled apon glass Miss Bridget's luvelj name ; 

Who stole her slipper, tilled it with tokay, 

And drank the little hamper every day. 

Of temper as enrenomed as an asp, 

Censorioas, and her every w<»d a wasp ; 

In faithlol memory she records the crimes 

Or real, or Botitioos, of the times ; 

laaghs at the reputations she has torn, 

And holds them dangling at arm's length in soom. . . :i 

Sach are the fruits of sanctimonious pride. 
Of BMlace fed while flesh is mortified : 
Take, Madam, the reward of all your prayers. 

Where hermits and where bramins meet with theirs ; 
Yoar portion is with them— Nay, never frown. 

But, if you please, some fathoms lower down. 
Artist, attend — ^yoar brushes and yoar paint — 

Produce them — tske a chair — now draw a saint. 

Oh sorrowful and sad ! the streaming tears ^ 

Channel her cheeks— a Niobe appears] 

Is this a saint ? Throw tints and all away-* 

True piety is cheerful as the day. 

Will weep indeed and heave a pitying groan 

For others' woes, but smiles upon her own. 
What purpose has the King of saints in view ? 

Why £sUs the gospel like a gracious dew p 

To call up plenty from the teeming earth, 

Or curse the desert with a tenfold dearth ? 

Is it that Adam's offspring may be saved 

From servile fear, or be the more enslaved ? 

To loose the Links that galled mankind before, 

Or bind them fiuter on, and add still more .' 
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One act, that from a thankful heart proceeda, 
Excels ten thousand mercenary deeds. 

Thus heaven approves as honest and sincere 
The work of generoos love and filial fear; 
Bat with averted eyes th' omniscient Judge 
Scorns the base hireling, and the slavish drudge. 

Where dwell these matchless saints?— old Curio *> 
Even at your side, sir, and before your eyes, [cries. S 
The favoured few — th' enthusiasts you demise. 3 

And pleased at heart because on holy ground 
Sometimes a canting hypocrite is found, 
Reproach a people with his single fall. 
And cast his lilthy raiment at them aU. 
Attend ! — an apt similitude shall show 
Whence springs the conduct that offenda yon so. 

See where it smokes along the sounding plain, 
Blown all aslant, a driving dashing rain. 
Peal upon peal redoubling all around, 
Shakes it again and faster to the ground ; 
Now flashing wide, now glancing as in play. 
Swift beyond thought the lightnings dart away. 
Ere yet it came the traveller urged his steed. 
And hurried, but with unsuccessful speed ; 
Now drenched throughout, and hopeless of his case. 
He drops the rein, and leaves him to his pace. 
Suppose, unlooked for in a scene so rude. 
Long hid by interposing hill or wood. 
Some mansion, neat and elegantly dressed, "^ 

By some kind hospitable heart possessed, J 

Ofier him warmth, security, and rest ; j 

Think with what pleasure, safe and at his ease, 
He hears the tempest howling in the trees ; 
W hat glowing thanks his lips and heart employ. 
While danger past is turned to present joy. 
So fares it with the sinner, when he feels 
A growing dread of veog^aace at his heels ; 
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HU conscience, like a ^assj lake Ix^fore, 
Laahetl into fuamin^i; waven begins to roar ; 
The law fpmftn ciainoroas, though silent long, 
ArraigOB him — char||re8 him with every wrong— 
Asserta the righta of his oflended Ltml, 
And death or restitution is the word : 
The last impossible, he fears the first. 
And, having well deserved, expects the worst. 
Then welcome refuge, and a peacafnl home ; 
Oh for a shelter from tlie wrath to come ! 
Crash me, ye rocka ; ye falling moontains hide. 
Or bury me in ocean's angry tide. — 
The scrutiny of those all-seeing eyes 
I dare not — And yon need not, God replies ; 
The remedy yon want I freely give : 
The book shall teach you — read, believe, and live 
Tis done — the raging storm is heard no more, 
Mercy receives him on her peaceful shore : 
And justice, guardian of the dread command. 
Drops the red vengeance from his willing hand. 
A soul redeemed demands a life of praise ; 
Hence the complexion of his future days. 
Hence a demeanour holy and unspeckt. 
And the world's hatred, as its sure effect. 
Some lead a life nnblameable and just. 
Their own dear virtne their unshaken trast : 
They never sin— or if (as all offend) 
Some trivial slips their daily walk attend. 
The poor are near at hand, the charge is small, 
A slight gratuity atones for all. 
For though the po|>e has lost his interest here. 
And pardons are nirt sold as once they were. 
No papist more desirous to compound. 
Than some grave ainners upon English ground . 
That plea refuted, other quirks they seek — 
Mercy is infinite, and man is weak .: 
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Tlie (btare thall oUhertte the pMt, 

And beaveD no doabt shall be their home at last. 

Come then — a HtiU small whisper in joar ear- 
He has no hope who never had a fear ; 
And he that never doabted of his state. 
He may perhaps — perhaps he maj — too late. 
The path to bUss abonnds with many a snare ; 
lieaming is one, and wit, however rare. 
The Freiichman, first in literary fame, 
(Mention him if yoa please. Voltaire ?— the same.) 
With spirit, genins, eloqaeoce, supplied. 
Lived long, wrote much, laughed heartily, and died ; 
The scriptiire was his jest*book, whence he drew 
B^m MoCs to gall the Christian and the Jew ; 
An infidel in health, bnt what when sick ? 
Oh — ^then a text would touch him at the quick ; 
View him at Paris in his last career. 
Surrounding throngs the demi-god revere ; 
Exalted on his pedestal of pride, 
And fumed with frankincense on every side, * 

He begs their flattery with his latest breath, 
And sauitbertd in't at last, is praised to death 

Yon cottager, who weaves at her own door, 
Piflow and bobbins all her little store ; 
Content though mean, and cheerful if not gay, 
Shofling her threads about the live-long day. 
Just earns a scanty pittance, and at night 
lies down .necure, her heart and pocket light ; 
She, fin' her humble sphere by nature fit, 
Has little understandbg, and no wit. 
Receives no praise ; but, though her lot be such 
(Toilsome and indigent), she renders much ; 
Just knows, and knows no more, her Bible true— 
A truth the brilliant Frenchman never knew ; ^ 
And in that charter reads with sparkling eyes 
Her title to a treasure in the skies. 

VOL. I. H 
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Oh bappy petiant ! Oh mihtppy bard ! 
Hit the mere tiMel, ber'a the rich reward ; 
He praised perhaps for ages jet to ooBe, 
She never heard of half a mile from home : 
He lost in errors his vain heart prefers, 
She safe in the simplicity of ber's. 

Not many wise, rich, noble, or profouid 
In science, win one inch of besTenly ground. 
And is it not a mortifying thooght. 
The poor should gain it, and the rich shonlid not f 
No — ^tho volaptoaries, who ne'er forget 
One pleasnro lost, lose heaven withoat regret ; 
Regret would roase them, and give birth to prayer. 
Prayer wookl add faith, and faith woold fix then ther 

Not that the Former of as ail in this. 
Or anght he does, is governed by caprice : 
The supposition is replete with sin, 
And bears the brand of blasphemy bomt in. 
Not so— the silver trumpet's heavenly call 
Sounds for the poor, but sounds alike for all : 
Kings are invited, and would kings obey, 
No slaves on earth more welcome were than they : 
But royalty, nobility, and state. 
Are such a dead preponderating weight. 
That endless bliss (how strange soe'er it seem) 
In counterpoise, flies up and kicks the be«m. 
Tis open, and ye cannot enter— why ? 
Because ye will not, Conyers would reply — 
And he says much that many may disput 
And cavil at with ease, but none refute. 
Oh blessed efl'ect of penary and want. 
The seed sown there, how vigorous is the plant ! 
No soil like poverty for growth divine. 
As leanest land supplies the richest wine. 
Earth gives too little, giving only bread, 
To Bcrarish pride, or tarn the weakest bead t 
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To thaa the mining jwfo« of Hw i chot h 
Seems what it it — a cap aiid hella for fiMla : 
The light tbej walk by, kiadted froat abora, 
Shows them the aborteat way to life and Wa : 
They, strangers to tha controversial 6eU, 
Where deists, alwaya foiled, yet soom to yieM, 
And never ohecked by what impedes the wise, 
Believe, rash forward, and possess the prize. 

Eovy, ye great, tha dnll oalettered ssaall : 
Ye have mach caose for envy — bat not idL 
We boast some rich ones whom the gospel sways. 
And one who wears a coronet and pray a ; 
I«ike gleanings of an olive-tree they show, 
Here and thane one upon the topmost boagh. 

How readily opon the gospel plan. 
That question has its answer — What ia man ? 
Siufiil and weak, in every sense a wretch ; 
An instrament, whose chords opon the stretch. 
And strained to the last screw that be can bear. 
Yield only discord in his Maker's ear : 
Once the blest residence of truth diTina, 
Crlorioat as Solyma's interior shrine* 
Where, in his own oracalar abode. 
Dwelt visibly the light-creating God ; 
But made long since , like Babylon of oU, 
A den of mischiefs never to be told : 
And she, oace mistress of the reahos aroond. 
Now scattered wide and no where to be fonad. 
As soon sbidl rise and re-ascend the throne, 
By native power and energy her own. 
As nature at her own pecolisr coat. 
Restore to man the glories he has lost. 
Go^bid the winter cease to chill the year. 
Replace the wandering comet in his sphere. 
Then boast (bat wait for that unhoped-for hour) 
The self-raatoring ana of human power. 
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Bat what is mtn in his own prood etteen f 
Hear him— himsielf the poet and the theme : 
A monarch clothed with majesty and awe. 
His raiud his kingdom, and his will his law, 
Grace in his mien, and ^ory in his tj^f 
Supreme on earth, and worthy of the skies, 
Strength in his heart, dominion in his nod. 
And, tliimderbolts excepted, quite a God ! 

So sings he, charmed with his own miiid and form. 
The song magnificent — the theme a worm ! 
Himself so much the source of his delight, 
His Maker has no beauty in his sight. 
See where he sits contemplative and fixt. 
Pleasure and wonder in his features mixt ; 
His passions tamed, and aU at his control. 
How perfect the composure of his soul ! 
CfmipUcency has breatlied a gentle gale 
O'er ail his thoughts, and swelled his easy sail : 
His books well trimmed and in the gayest style. 
Like regimented coxcombs rank and 61e, 
Adorn his intellects as weU as sheWes, 
And teach him notions splendid as themsehes : 
The Bible only stands ne^ected there. 
Though that of all most worthy of his care : 
And like an infant troublesome awake. 
Is left to sleep for peace and quiet sake. 

What shall the man desenre of humankind, 
Whose happy skill and industry combined 
Shall prove (what argument could never yet) 
The Bible an impostor and a cheat ? 
The praises of the libertine professed, 
The worst of men and curses of the best. 
Where should the living, weeping o'er his woe.<. 
The dying, trembling at the awful close, 
Where the betrayed, forsaken, and oppressed. 
The thousands wliom the world forbids to n*»i. 
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Where thoiild they find (thoie comforts tt an end 

The scripture yields), or hope to find, a friend ? 

Sorrow might mise herself to madness then, 

And seeking exile from the sight of men, 

Bory herself in solitude profound. 

Grow frantic with her pangs, and bite the groond. 

Thus often nnbelief, grown sick of life, 

Flies to the tempting pool, or felon knife. 

The jury meet, the coroner is short. 

And lonacy the verdict of the oonrt ; 

Reverse the sentence, let the tradi tie known, 

8och lonaoy is ignoranoe alone ■* — • 

They knew not, what some bishops may not know. 

That scripture is the only core of woe ; 

That field of promise, how it flings abroad 

Its odour o'er the Christian's thorny road ! 

The sool, reposing on assured relief. 

Feels herself happy amidst all her grief. 

Forgets her labour as she toiliMdong, 

Weeps tears of joy, and bursts into a song. 

But the same word, that like the polished share. 
Ploughs up the roots of a believer's care, 
RiOs too the flowery weeds where'er they grow. 
That bind the sinner's Bacchanalian brow. 
Oh that unwelcome voice of heavenly lore. 
Sad messenger of mercy from above ! 
How does it grate upon his thankless ear. 
Crippling his pleasures with the cramp of fear ; 
His wiU and judgment at continual strife. 
That civil war imbitters all his life : 
In vain he points his powers against the skies. 
In vain he closes or averts his eyes. 
Truth win intrude— she bids him yet beware ; 
And shakes the sceptic in the scomer's chair. 

- Though various foes against the truth combine, 
Pride above aU opposes her design ; 



i 



lo rbe Ten. 

Swelli M the thoattbt. ud, kiadling lata ngB, 
Woold hiu (h« cbemb nunj from tbc (tatcc. 
And i< the hdI indeed lolait?— ibe eri«, 
Fallen frnm her ffoTj, *ad too weak to rite ■ 
Torpid and doll beasath ■ frmaa aDIU, 
Has iha DO ipark (hat mif be deemed bar om > 
Gnnl her indebted to what lealoU call 
. Gnc« ondeitrvid, jet inrelj not fcr all — 
Some beams of reoUlnle >be jel diiplaji, 
Some love of iirlae» and tone power to praise f 
Can lid benelT sbore oarporeal tbings. 
And, uaring on her owa Baborrowed wtngi. 
Possess herself of all MM'l good or tnie. 

Pail indiKretion is a rrnial eriiBe. 
And if the jonlh. nmnellawed jel bj tint. 
Bore OB hii brancb Iniuiut thea aad ml* 
Pnuls or a bligbted me, •aster* and cr»dr. 
Matarei Tears shall happier stont pndKr, 
Ami neliorate the well-ooacacled juice. 
Thea, oolMciwu of ber neritorioni «al, 
To jostiee she maj make her bold ippeaJ, 
Aad leave to meicj with a tiauqnil mind. 
The worthless and anfrailfnl of mankind. 
Hear then how DKicj slighted and defied, 
Bttorts Ih' aflVonl againat the crown of pride- 
it ODglit. abhorred. 



with it, 



ilLold. 



Th' itoneDtiit, ■ Redeemer's loie bis wronghl. 
Is not Tor j on— the righteous need it Dot. 
Seeit thOD jroB harlot wooing »ll she meets. 
The WDniMKit Dtusance oT the public streeti, 
Henelf from Don lo nigbl, rnm night to mom, 
Uor Mrn abhomBce, ami at nneb Tonr uocR ; 
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Tlie gracioas shower, unlimited end free. 
Shall bll oo her, when heaveo denies it thee. 
Of all that wisdom dictates, this the drift. 
That man is dead in sin, and life a gift. 

Is virtue then, unless of Christian growth. 
Mere fallacy, or foolishness, or both ? 
Ten thousand sages lost in endless woe. 
For ignonunce of what thej could not know ? 
That speech betrays at once a bigot's tongue. 
Charge not a God with such outrageous wrong. 
Truly not I— the partial light men have. 
My creed persuades ■», well employed, may save : 
While he that scorns the noon-day beam, perverse. 
Shall find the blessing unimproved a curse. 
Let heathen worthies, whose exalted miad 
Left sensuality and dross behind. 
Possess for me their undisputed lot, 
And take uneovied the reward they sought 
But still in virtae of a Saviour's plea. 
Not blind by choice, but destined not to see. 
Their fortitiide and wisdom were a flame 
Celestial, though they knew not wbenoe it came. 
Derived firom the same source of light and grace. 
That guides the Christian in his swifter race ; 
Their judge was conscience, and her rule their law. 
That nile, punned with reverence and with awe, 
L(*d them, however fidtering, faint, and slow. 
From what they knew, to what they wished to know 
But let not him that shares a brighter day. 
Traduce the splendour of a noon-tide ray, 
Prefer the twilight of a darker time. 
And deem his base stupidity no criipe ; 
The wretch who slights the bounty of the skies. 
And sinks, while favoured with the means to n§e, 
ShaU find them rated at their full amount. 
The good he soomed all carried to icoomit. 
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Manhallin; ill hii lemrl tt it 
TliluiHrT^ and earthqailu, uid der 
From Sinai'a lop Jfhovib Kin tfai 



When 












Aad goardi i 

EUe hia g»n {{Inriaiu riickti he would HitcIuD, 
And nun nigbt lafeJj IriOe with bia nung. 
He bida bin glow with anmnillinic Id.c 
To all on eartfa. Mm) to faimKlT (bdie ; 
GondeiAiu 1h' Lnjoriooa deed^ the ataodenMit tmi|;iiF, 
The thought IbM nieililatta a brotber'a tnvag : 
Bring* not nloBa the Bon conapiciuiaa pan, 
Nia oonducl to the teat, bnt trita hii beut. 

Haik ! nnitem] nnton abook and graanrd, 
Twu tb« Lail tnunpet — an Ike Judge cDtbrancd ; 
Ronae all jodi counge ■( joor atBoat B(i«l, 
Now aomnioii ererj tirtne. aUnd and plawl. 
Wliat! ailent? la jour bnuling beud no lanre .' 
That acir-renonBcing wiidain. Icanwd befbrc. 
Had abed iBunorti] ^oriea OB jonr brow. 
Thai all jDOr Tinoet cannot pnichuae now. 

AlljoTlothebfUeTer! HecuapeaJi— 
TVemhling JM haiip*. confident jel mnh. 

SinCF the dear hour thai bronght nc to tfa; fool, 
Ami cot up >U mj folliei bj the rool, 
I never Inuled in an uni bnl thine. 
Nor hoped, but in thj righleoDaneu ilitiDe : 
M) pnjeia and alma, irnpertect and de6led. 
Wen bot Ibe feeble eSbrta of * child ; 
Howc'er peKormsd, it waa their brighteal part 
That the; proceeded from ■ gntefnl heart ; 
Cleanaed in tbioe owd aH-piirifjring bloort, 
FwfiTe their stU, aid aco^ tbaii good ; 
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I cast dMB at thy feet — mj onlj plea 
Is what it waa, dependenoe apon thee, 
While etrngf^ng in the vale of tean below. 
That never failed, nor shall it fail me now. 

Angelic gratolations rend the skies. 
Pride falls onpitied, never more to rise, 
Hamilitj is crowned, and faith receives the priae. 



] 



EXPOSTULATION. 



Tuilaae, tun petleiu, noUo cerCamine tolli 
Dona rinesf Firg, 



Why weeps the muse for England ? What appears 

In England's ease to move the mose to tears ? 

From side to side of her delightful isle 

Is she not dothed with a perpetual smile ? 

Can natnre add a charm, or art confer 

A new-foond loxory not seen in her ? 

Where onder heaven is pleasure more pursued. 

Or where does cold reflection less intrude ? 

Her fields a rich expanse of wavy com. 

Poured out from plenty's overflowing horn ; 

Ambroual gardens, in which art supplies 

The fervour and the force of Indian skies ; 

Her peaceful shores, where busy commerce waits 

To pour his golden tide through all her gates ; 

Whom fiery suns, that scorch the russet q>ioe 

Of eastern groves, and oceans floored with iee 

Forbid in vain to push his daring way 

To darker dimes, or climes of brighter day -^ 

V«L. I. I 



Whomtbe windi wiftwhrre'cr th; billowi nlJ, 
Fron Ihc worid'i girdle to (he (roun pnli - 
The chwioU bonnding in b«r wlweUworn itTHIn, 
Urt TiulU belo». where vterj vuilige aeeU ; 
Her Ihealrcs. her revelt, ud her tporU ; 

Bat ft, in ipite or wcaJucu ud of paia, 
sun hiDoU, in bopc lo dnun of jontb mgiia ; 
All ipcak her hippj : let (be isiik UxA romid 
Frhb Eut to WeM, no torrow ou be found : 
Or onljp whatt in cottngen confinedt 
Sigh' qnregirded to the paaiing wind. 
Tlien wbenfort weep for Englwid ! Whkt nppeui 
In Englud'fl cue \o move the mote to teen i 

The prophet wept Tot luael ; wubed hii ejei 
Were foontuiiB ff^d wilfa infinite enppUee : 
For Inruel deili In robber; end wrong ; 
There were the icariier'a nod the iluderer'i to^ae, 
Oilh«, need m pJi^lbinge or oonveuient tmli, 
Ai inteiTtl biueed huvei, or faehion foolj j 
AdoJlerj, neighing At hit neigbboor'i door ; 
Oppreuion, labonring bud lo grind the poor ; 
The putiti biluce. and deeaitfnJ ireighl ; 
The treicheiDsa nnile. a muk for Hcnl bate ; 
llj^ocriif, formalitj in prater, 
And the dull lerrice o( the lip wera then. 
Her women, ininleni and aelT-rareued, 
Bj Tanilj'i unwearied Csgei dreaaed, 
Fnrgot the blub, that virgin tean impart 
To nodeit cheski, and borrowed oDe TroB art ; 
WereJDilaacblriOca.wilbouI worth or net, 
Aa ailij prid* and Idieneu produce ; 
Curled, acenied, hrtirlowed, tod 5oD>Md aroond. 
With feel i«a delicate lo touch the gnnuid, 
Tbaj itreUbed the neck, and roUed the wutiw tje. 
And ugiied tot mtj fool that lullend bj. 
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He nw his people ilaves to crtrj hulk, 
Lewd» aTarioioiu, trrogant, onjiist ; 
He hemrd the wheek of an aYenging God 
Groan heavily along the distant road ; 
Saw Babylon set wide her two-leaved braas 
To let the military delage pass ; 
Jemsalem a prey, her glory soiled. 
Her princes captive, and her treasures qpoiled ; 
Wept till all Israel heard his bitter cry. 
Stamped with his foot, and smote opon his thigh ; 
Bat wept, and stamped, and smote his thigh in vain. 
Pleasure is deaf when told of fntnre pain. 
And soonds prophetic are too rough to soit 
Ears long aocostomed to the pleasing lute ; 
Tbey scorned his inspiration and his theme, 
ProMNUiced him frantic, and his fears a draun ; 
With frif-indolgence winged the fleeting boors, 
Tin the Ibe foond them, and down fell the towers. 

Long time Assyria boond them in her ehun. 
Till penitence had purged the public stmn. 
And Cyras, with relenting pity moved, 
Retorned them happy to the land they loved ; 
There, proof against prosperity, awhile 
They stood the test of her ensnaring smile, 
And had the grace in scenes of peace to show 
The virtue, they had learned in scenes of woe. 
Bat man is frail, and can bat ill sustain 
A long immunity from grief and pain ; 
And i^ter all the joys that plenty leads, 
With tip-toe step vice silently succeeds. 

When he that ruled them with a shepherd's rod, 
In form a man, in dignity a God, 
Came, not e^Lpected in that humble guise. 
To sift and SMrch them with unerring eyes. 
He found, concealed beneath a fair outside, 
The fflth of rottenness and worm of pride ; 
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at 

Th«r|rielr • ijMrm df decril, ' 

Kcriptorr (nplojrit le nanlilj the cheat ; 
Tbt phiritH tbc dupe of bit own art, 
Srlr-idoliwd. and tM > kuve ■! baiL 

Whrn utinu are 10 periib b Uirir liat, 
Tia in Uh chunh the IrpfmiT tHgin* : 
The prieil, vboK office ii mitb leil liiicere 
To nich the roanfain. ami pnierre it dear, 
Carelculj nodi and tieepa npcw the brink. 
IVhiie others pniaoa what the ftock maat drink ; 
Or, nhioK al tb> call of lull alone. 

Hia DDiDApecting sheep beliete it poie : 
And. tainted bj the verj meani of enre, 
Catch rroin eteh other a contagion* apot. 
The fool fbrrranner nf a general rot. 
Then tmtfa ii hnihed that bcmj niair praaeh. 
And all i> inih that reaion cannot teach : 
Then God ■ own imagtr on the lonl imprcMrd 
Become! ■ mockerr.and ■ ■Kndingjeal) 

The gT*:ci dT a liTe thai niu the tkiei, 
IxMei at once all laloe and eiteem. 
ProDonocMl hj grej-heardi a pemicioni drean : 
Then cerenon; lead* bet bignU forth. 
Prepared to fighl Tor ihadowa of no worth ; 
While tmlhi, an which eternal thinp depend. 
Find not, or hanti; find, a ninRle IHeod t 
Aa icMier* watoh the signal of eonunaad, 
Tbej learn to how. to kneel, to nil. to Itud j 
Ha]^ tD fill ndigion's vacant place 
With hrilow form, and gesliue, and griBaoe. 

Soch wbeu the tnebet of his cUnrcb waa then. 
People aDd piieil, Ibe loas of laraal were ; 
StilT in the tetter, lax in the design 
Aad impoit, irf thrir oKclis di>ia« ; 
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Their learniRg legendary, false, alward. 

And yet exalted above God's own word ; 

Tbej drew a corse firom an intended good, 

Puffed op with gifts tbej never onderstood. 

He jodged them with as terrible a frown, 

As if not loTe, hot wrath, had brooght him down : 

Yet he was gentle as soft sonuner airs. 

Had grace for other's sins, bat none for theirs ; 

Throogh all he spoke a noble pUinness ran — 

Rhetoric is aitifiice, the work of man ; 

And tricks and toms, that fancy may devise. 

Are far too mean for him that roles the skies. 

Tb' astonished volgar trembled while he tore 

The mask from faces never seen before ; 

He stripped th' impostors in the noon-day son, 

.Showed that they followed all they seemed to shnn : 

Their prayers made pnUic, their excesses kept 

As private as the chambers where they slept ; 

The temple and its holy rites profaned 

By mommeries, he that dwelt in*t disdained ; 

Uplifted bands, that at convenient times 

CoaM act extortion and the worst of crimes. 

Washed with a neatness scropoloosly nice. 

And firee from every taint hot that of vice. 

Jodgment, however tardy, mends her pace 

When obsfinacy once has oonqoered grace. 

They saw distemper healed, and life restored. 

In answer to the fiat of bis word ; 

Confessed the wonder, and with daring tongne 

Blasphemed th' aothority from which it sprang. 

They knew by sore prognostics seen on high. 

The fatnre tone and temper of the sky ; 

Bat, grave dissemblers ! could not onderstand 

That sin let loose speaks ponishment at hand. 

Ask BOW of history's aatbentic page, 
And call op evidence from every age ; 
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Ditpltj with busy and laboriou hud 
The blessings of the most indebted Inod ; 
What nation will yon. find, whose auuds pmre 
So rich an interest in almighty lore ? 
Where dwell they now, where dwelt in aacient 
A people planted, watered, blest, as they ? 
Let Egypt's plagnes and Canaan's woes prodai 
The faTonrs ponred upon the Jewish naoM ; 
Their freedom pmrhased for them at the eost 
Of all, their hsrd oppressors valaed moat ; 
Their title to a country not their own 
Made sore by prodigies till then onknown ; 
For them the states, they left, made waste and 
For them the states, to which they went, destrc 
A cloud to measure out their march by day. 
By night a fire to cheer the gloomy way ; 
That moving signal summoning, when best. 
Their host to move, and when it stayed, to rest 
For them the rocks dissolved into a flood. 
The dews condensed into angelio food. 
Their very garments sacred, old yet new, 
And time forbid to touch them as he flew ; 
Streams, swelled above the bank, enjoined to s 
While they passed through to their appointed 1 
Their leader armed with meekness, zeal, aoMl h 
And graced with clear credentials from above ; 
Themselves secured beneath the Almighty win 
Their God their captain*, lawgiver, and king ; 
Crowned with a thousand victories, and at laat 
Lords of the conquered soil, there rooted last. 
In peace possessing what they won by war, 
TiMir name far puUished, and revered as far ; 
Where will yon find a race like theirs, endowe 
With all that man ever wished, or heaven best 

• Vi<icJ<Mho«,v. It. 
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They, and they only, amonfit ■!! iMiikiiMl 
ReceiTed the tmucript of th* etenud Btiad : 
Were tmsted with his own engrayen Inwi, 
And constitated gnardians of fail caoae ; 
Theirs were the prophets, theirs the priesfly call. 
And theirs by birth the Sarioor of ns all. 
In Tain the nations, that had seen them rise 
With fierce and enTions yet admiring eyes. 
Had sought to cmsh them, guarded as they were 
By power divine, and skill that conld not enr. 
Had they maintained allegiance firm and sore. 
And k^ the fiuth immacolate and pore. 
Then the prood eagles of all-conqnering Rome 
Had found one city not to be overcome ; 
And the twelve standards of the tribes nnftuM 
Had bid defiance to the warring world. 
But grace abased brings forth the foulest deeds, 
As richest soil the most loxoriant weeds. 
Cored of the golden calves, their fathers* ain. 
They set np self, that idle god, within ; 
> iewed a DeUrerer with disdain and hate. 
Who left them still a tributary state ; 
Seixed fast his hand, held oat to set them firee 
From a worse yoke, and nailed it to the tree : 
There was the consammatioo and the crown. 
The fiower of Israers infamy fall blown ; 
Thence date their sad declension and their faO, 
Their woee not yet repealed, thence date them all. 

Thas fell the best instmoted in her day. 
And the most fiivoored land, look where we may> 
Philosophy indeed on Grecian eyes 
Had poared the day, and cleared the Roman skies; 
In other climes perhaps creative art. 
With power surpassing theirs, performed her part, 
Might give more life to marble, or might fill 
The glowing tablets with a juster skill ; 
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War Itys a burden on the reding atale. 
And peace doea nothing to reliere the weight ; 
Sacceasive loada aacceeding broila inpoae. 
And sighing miUiona pn^hecj the ckiae. 

la adverse providence, when pondered weD, 
So dimly writ, or difficolt to apell. 
Thou canst not read with readineaa and ease 
Providence adverae in eventa like theae ? 
Know then that heavenly wisdom on thia ball 
Creates, gives birth to, gaides, oonsonUBtttea i 
That, while laborioas and qniok-thonghted ■■ 
SnnfTa ap the praise of what he aetma to plaa, 
He firat conceives, then perfeota hip deaign. 
As a mere instrument in hands diYlae : 
Blind to the working of that aeovlt power. 
That balances the wings of eveiy hovar. 
The busy trifler dreama himself alone, 
Frames many a pnrpoae, and God worka bU a 
States thrive or wither aa moona wax and wan 
Even as his will and hia decreea ordaiji ; 
While honour, virtue, piety bear away. 
They flouriah ; and as these^ecline, dccaj. 
In just resentment of his injured lawa. 
He pours contempt on them and on their cant 
Strikes the rough thread of error right athwar 
The web of every scheme they have at heart ; 
Bida rottenness invade and bring to dust 
The pillara of aupport, in which they truat. 
And do his errand of diagrace and shame 
On the chief strengUi and glory of the ftaaaa. 
None ever yet impeded what he wrought. 
None bara him out from hia moat secret tboag 
Darknesa-itself before hia eye is light. 
And hell's close miachief naked in his aigbt. 

Stand pow and judge thyaelf.— Hast thoa ia 
His anger, who caa waate thee with a word. 



Wbo poiiM VHi pnportiou Kl ud lud. 
WaigfaiOf llwm in Ibe hollaw of hu hud. 
And ii wbow (oful tight all oitiou leem 
Aa gnuboppen, u dul, i Jmp, ■ drgun ; 
Hul tbon (» Mcrilege hii wnl ibboit) 
Cluned aJ] flie giorj of thy proipcrou inn ^ 
Ptoad of tbj Anu tod inoiu, noln Iht gtm 
Of fail Jul pniH, to liiiih itoo lh«up 
Hut tbon Dot leuncd, whU tbon mrt often told, 
A truth itiO uued, ud belicTcd of oM, 



UbM«i, 



letHltlelitlwLoid't? 

liagtpetdimy. 



The poit Iblt at hu bidi 
Gbitlj IB featnn, ud hi 
Witb dolefid raBow *od Htd prewge hoaf ■ 
To qaall (he laloor of ths ilaBtcit h«ul, 
Aad tMoh the coabMaol » wouhb'i part P 
That bo ludi tbouiaadi tj vbon bom ponav, 
Smrt, u bo Hill, bj nuuij or bj leir. 
And cUIhi for OTcr, u bii roiril rixbl, 
Th' iTsnt ud •an dncinoB of the fight ! 

Halt thoo, Ihoagb locUed at fair frMdota'i knut, 
Eiported abiTcrj lo Uie oonqoered Bail, 
PnlM dova the !;«« Ipdia terrad with dmd, 
Aad ruled tbjielr a greater IB tbair itead ? 
GoBc diitter anped aad hongrf , letaraad fall, 
Fed from the ricbeit reiai of the Mogal, 
A deipol big witb power obtained bj wealth, 
Aad that oblaiaed bj npiiK and by (leallh ! 
Witb Aiialio licci ■(ot«d Ihj miDd, 
Bnt left tbrir rinuei and Ibine own behind ; 
And. haiinf; (iflcked Ihj lool, braaght home lb* fea. 
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Thit cried. Repent '.—uid gloried in Cbj cfa 
Thjr fkMing*. when nlniil; at l»t 
SagKetin Ih' eipedieni or ■ vearlj fut, 
Whit meu fhej ^ r*nil than dieui Ibere i 
In lighter diet it ■ liter bnnr, 
To ehinn lo ileep the thrrKlemng oT tha ak 
And hide put (ally fnax aH-ming ejei ! 
The pul. ihM wina daliTennce. and nipen 
The Mroke, that a riodicHve Ciod intanda, 
la lo renounce hypocriav ; to drt* 
Tbj life apon the pattern oT the liw ; 
To war with plcunre idoliied brIbR ; 
To Tanquiah Init, and wear it) joke no man 
All fatting die. wbale'er be the i^elcncer 
Ii wooing nercj bj Tanewed offence. 
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Httt tboa within thee sin, that in old tine 
Brooght fire from heeven, the fex-eboebg orime. 
Whose horrid perpetration stampi disgnce. 
Baboons are free from, apon human race ? 
Think on the fruitful and well-watered spot, 
That fed the flocks and herds of wealthy Lot, 
Where Paradise seemed still Touchsafed on earth. 
Burning and scorched into perpetual dearth. 
Or, in his words who damned the base desire, 
Sufleriog the Tengeance of eternal fire : 
Then nature injured, scandalized, defiled. 
Unveiled her blushing cheek, looked on, and sailed ; 
Beheld with joy the lovely scene defaced. 
And praised the wrath, that laid her beauties waste. 

Far be the thought from any verse of mine. 
And further stiO the formed and fixed design, 

To thrust the charge of deeds, that I detest. 
Against an innocent unconscious breast: 

The man that dares traduce, because he can 

W ith safety to himself, is not a man : 

An individual is a sacred mark. 

Not to be pierced in play, or in the darii ; 

But public censure speaka a public foe. 

Unless a seal for virtue guide the blow. 
The priestly brotherhood, devout, sincere. 

From mean self-interest and ambition dear. 

Their hope in Heaven, servility their scorn. 

Prompt to persuade, expostulate, and warn. 

Their wisdom pure, and given them from abore. 

Their usefulness ensured by zeal and love. 

As meek as the man Moses, and withal 

As bold as in Agrippa's presence Paul, 

Should fly the world's contaminating touch. 

Holy and anpoUnted : — are thine such ? 

Except a few with £li's spirit blest, 

Uophni and Phineas may describe the rest. 
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When ilidl ■ tnctHr look in d>j> lUw tbac, 
F« Mt* uid h«rU (fau ha cu bopc lo plrMt f 
Idok to tbe poor — Ibc ibnpla ud tba pbia 
Will beu pcriiapa Ay ulotuj itnia : 
Honiilitj ii g«BtU, ipt to Inn, 
Spcik hoi tlH woid, irill liiln ud ntora. 
Alu, noliw! the poonit of tlw Bock 
An proail , and Mt Ibeir bet* u > nek i 
DcDied Ihiil nnhlj opnlcnce tba J ^ooae, 
God'i belter gift Ibej Kofl' *t, ud rahu. 
Tb« ricfa, llw prodnce of • noblar tarn. 
An more intalligrnl at Icaat, toy than : 
Oh vftin inqiiirT ! thej withoat Tamovu 
Are aitf^tber pint * daTJaiu conna : 
Where heckoaiiii; pleisore lewia Uttm. wiUlj adaj ; 
Hare bant the binds, and cut tb« 7oki wwtj. 

Now borne upon th« oini^ of truth lobluie, 
"Review ill/ dim ori^Dil and piino. 
Tliii iihnd. >pot or DBrMUiBwd rude eartli. 
The cradle thai reoeircd thee at thj birth. 
Vim rocked bj muijr • nmgfa Norwrgian bkit. 
And Duiih bowlingi acaml tb« u Ibej paaaed ; 
For tboD wMl bom amid Ihe din of ama. 
And wcked a breut that puited with abnu, 
While jM tboo wut > gntroUag pnling oUt, 
Thj bone* not iuhiaiwd, aid tbj joist* sot knit, 
Tba Rnoaa lugbl thj itnbbon knee to bow. 
noogh twiot a Ckut couM aol bead thes now : 
Hii viclorj waa that of oritnt light. 
When tbe ina'a ihafti diaperae Ihe gloom of adgkt. 
Thj lugnage ai Ihii diatanl mODieat abowi 
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SipmaiTe, anergelic. and rcBaed, 
It qiatklei oith the |^ma be Itft behi«d : 
He bnraght th; land « bleaaiag when he ca 
Ha feud Um* my ft, and be left Ibse tan 
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Taoght thee to elothe thj pinked and ptinted hide, 
And grace thy figure wiUi • eoMier*! pride ; 
He sowed the seeds of order where he went, 
Improved thee far beyond his own intent. 
And, while he ruled thee bj the iword akme, 
Made thee at last a warrior like his own. 
Religion, if in hearenlj tmths attired, 
Needs onljr to be seen to be admired ; 
But thine, as daric as witcheries of tibe night. 
Was formed to harden hearts and shock the sight ; 
Thy Druids stmck the well-hnng harps they bore 
With fingers deeply dyed in human gore; 
And, whUe the victim slowly bled to death. 
Upon the rolling chords rang out his dying breath. 
Who brought the lamp that with awaking beams 
Dispelled thy gloom, and broke away thy dreams. 
Tradition, now decrepit and worn ont. 
Babbler of ancient fobles, leaves a doabt: 
But still light reached thee ; and those gods of thine 
Woden and Thor, each tottering in his shrine, 
Fell broken and defaced at his own door, 
As Dagon in Philista long befiore. 
But Rome with sorceries and magio wand 
Soon raised a cloud, that darkened every land ; 
And thine was smothered in the stench and fog 
Of Tiber's marshes and the papal bog. 
Then priests with bulls and briefs, and shaven erowns« 
And griping fists, and unrelenting firowns, 
Legates and delegates with powers fhmi heU, 
Though heavenly in pretension, fleeoed thee weD : 
And to this hour to keep it fresh in mind. 
Some twigs of that old scourge are left behind *. 
Thy soldiery, the pope's well-managed paek. 
Were trained beneadi his lash, and knew the smack, 

* Which may be fioond at Doctors' ComnMMU. 
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And, when he laid them on the •cent of blood, 
Woald bant a Saracen tbroa§fh fire and flood. 
Lavish of life to win an empty tomb, 
Tliat proved a mint of wealth, a mine to Rome 
They left their boneH beneath unineodlj skies, 
His worthless absolution all the prise. 
Thoa wast the veriest slave in days of yore. 
That ever dragged a chain, or tag|i;ed an oar : 
Thy monarchs, arbitrary, fierce, unjast. 
Themselves the slaves of bigotry or last. 
Disdained thy coonsels, only in distress 
Found thee a goodly sponge for power to preti 
Thy chiefs, the lords of many a petty fee. 
Provoked and harassed, in return plagued thee 
Called thee away from peaceable employ. 
Domestic happiness and rural joy. 
To waste thy life in arms, or lay it down 
In causeless feuds and bickerings of their owa. 
Thy parliaments adored on bended knees 
The sovereignty, they were convened to |Je«ae 
Whate er was asked, too timid to resist, 
Complied with, and were graciously dismissed 
And if some Spartan soul a doubt expressed. 
And blushing at Uie tameness of the rest. 
Dared to suppose the subject had a choioe. 
He was a traitor by the general voice. 
Oh slave ! with powers thou didst not dare esc 
Verse cannot stoop so low as thy desert ; 
It shakes the sides of splenetic disdain, 
Thoa self-entitled ruler of the main, 
To trace thee to the date when yon fair sea, 
lliat dips thy shores, bad no such charms for tl 
When other nations flew from coast to coast, 
And thoa hadst neither fleet nor flag to boost 

Kneel now, and lay thy forehead in the dust ; 
Blofh if thoa caost ; not petrified, thou must ; 
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Act bat an honest and a faithful part ; 

Compare what then thoa wast with what thou art ; 

And God's disposing providence confessed, 

Obduracy itself most yield the rest. — 

Then thoa art boand to senre him, and to prove. 

Hoar after hoar, thy gratitade and love. 

Has he not hid thee, and thy favoured land. 
For ages safe beneath his sheltering hand. 
Given thee his blessing on the clearest proof, 
Bid nations leagued against thee stand aloof, 
And charged hostility and hate to #oar, 
Where elae they would, but not upon thy shore ? 
His power secured thee, when presumptaous Spain 
Baptized her fleet invincible in vain ; 
Her gloomy monarch, doubtful and resigned, 
To every pang, that racks an aniiious mind. 
Asked of the waves, that broke upon his coast. 
What tidings? and the snrge replied— All lost! 
And when the Stuart leaning on the Scot, 
Then too moch feared, and now too mach forgot, 
Pierced to the very centre of the realm. 
And hoped to seize his abdicated helm, 
Twas but to prove how quickly with a frown, 
He that had raised thee could have plucked thee down* 
Peculiar is the grace by thee possessed. 
Thy foes implacable, thy land at rest ; 
Thy thunders, travel over earth and seas. 
And all at home is pleasure, wealth, and ease. 
Tis thus, extending his tempestuous arm. 
Thy Maker fills the nations with alarm. 
While his own heaven surveys the troubled scene. 
And feels no change, unshaken and serene. 
Freedom, in other lands scarce known to shine. 
Pours out a flood of splendour apon thine ; 
Thoa bast as bright an interest in her rays» 
As ever Roman had in Rome's best days. 

VOL. I. L 
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Tnie Areedom U wliere mi rattnint u kmafw. 
That flcriptim, jnttioe, aid good tease disow 
Wbere onlj vioe and iniary are tied, 
And all from shore to abore is free betide. 
Such freedom is — and Windsor's lioary Unm 
Stood trembling at the boldness of thj powen 
That woo a njmph on that immortal pliiiB» 
Like her the frd>led Pboebos wooed in rwin : 
He foond the laarel only— happier yea 
Th' unfading laarel and the virgin too* ! 

Now think, if pleasure have a thought to ap 
If God himself be not beneaUi b«r care ; 
If bnsiness, constant as the wheels of time» 
Can paose an boor to read a serious rhyme ; 
If the new mail thy merchants now reoMTe» 
Or expectation of Uie next give leave ; 
Oh think, if chargeable with deep arreart 
For soeb indolgence gilding all thy yeart» 
How moch, though long neglected, shining jel 
The beams of heavenly truth have sweOed the ' 
When persecuting seal made royal sport 
With tortured innocence in Mary*s coart. 
And Bonner, blithe as shepherd at a wake, 
Enjoyed the show, and danced about the stake 
The sacred book, its value understood, 
Recoived the seal of martyrdom in blood* 
Those holy men, so frill of truth and grace, 
•Seem to reflection of a different race. 
Meek, modest, venerable, wise, sincere. 
In such a cause they could not dare to fear ; 
They could not purchase earth with such a prii 
Or spare a life too short to reach the 
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¥nm tbem to thee oouwejed along tke tide, 

Tbeir ttrMuniiig hearts poured fired j when they died ; 

Tboee truths, which neither ose nor years impair, 

Inrite thee, woo thee, to the bliss they share. 

What dotage will not vanity maintain ? 

What web too weak to oatoh a modem brainf 

The moles and bats in fall assembly find. 

On special search, the keen-eyed eagle Uind. 

And did they dream, and art thoa wiser now ! 

Prore it — if better, I snlmiit and bow. 

Wisdom and goodness are twin hmm, one heart 

Most hold bo& sisters, nerer seen apart 

So then — as darkness overspread the deep. 

Ere natore rose firom her eternal sleep. 

And this delightfol earth, and that fiur sky. 

Leaped oat of nothing ; caUed by the Most High ; 

By soch a change thy darkness is made lig^t» 

Thy chaos order, and thy weakness might ; 

And He, whose power mere nallity obeys. 

Who foond thee notiiing, formed thee for his praise. 

To praise him is to serre him, and fulfil, 

Doing and soffering, his anqoestioned will ; 

"Hs to belieTe what men inspired of old, 

Faithftil, and faithfully informed, unfold ; 

Candid and just, with no false aim in view, 

To take for truth what cannot but be true ; 

To learn in God's own school the Christian part. 

And bind the task assigned thee to thine heart : 

Happy the man there seeking and there fband, 

Happy the nation where such men abound. 

How shall a verse impress thee ? by what name 
thaU I adjure thee not to court thy slmme ? 
ly theirs, whose bright example unimpeacbed 

Hrects thee to that eminence they reached, 

'ooes and worthies of days past, thy sires ? 

' Us, who touched their hearts with hallowed fires ? 
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Their names, alas ! in rain reproach an age*. 
Whom all the vanities they scorned engage ; 
And hiS) that seraphs tremble at, is hong 
Disgracefully on every trifler's tongue, 
Or serves the champion in forensic war 
To floarish and parade with at the bar. 
Pleasure herself perhaps suggests a plea, 
Tf interest move thee, to persaade even thee ; 
By every charm, that smiles upon her face, 
By joys possessed, and joys still hdd in chase. 
If dear society be worth a thought. 
And if the feast of freedom cloy thee not. 
Reflect that these, and all that seem» thine owr. 
Held by the tenure of his wiU alone. 
Like angels in the service of tiieir Lord, 
Remain with thee, or leave thee at his word ;. 
That gratitude and temperance in our use 
Of what he gives, unsparing and proftise. 
Secure the fovour, and enhance the joy. 
That thankless waste and wild abuse destroy. 
But above all reflect, how cheap soe'er 
Those rights, that millions envy thee, appear, 
Aod, though resolved to risk them, and swim down 
The tide of pleasure, heedless of his frown. 
That blessings truly sacred, and when given 
Marked with the signature and stamp of heaven. 
The word of prophecy, those truths divine, 
Which make that heaven, if thou desire it, thine 
(Awful alternative ! believed, beloved. 
Thy glory, and thy shame if unimproved) 
Are never long vouchsafed, if pushed aside 
With cold disgust or philosophic pride ; 
And that, judicially withdrawn, disgrace, 
Erroir, and darkness, occupy their place. 

A world is up in arms, and thou, a spot 
K«t quickly found if negligently sought* 
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Thj Mml AS ample as thj boands are smallf 
Endnrest (he brant, and darest defy them all > 
And wilt thou join to this bold enterprise 
A bolder still, a contest with the skies ! 
Remember, if he ^ard thee and secore. 
Whoe'er assails thee, thj success is sore ; 
But if he leave thee, though the skill and power 
O fnations, sworn to spoil thee and devoar. 
Were all collected in thy single arm. 
And thoQ coaldst laugh away the fear of harm. 
That strength would fail, opposed against the posh 
And feeble onset of a pigmy rush. 

Say not (and if the thought of such defence 
Should spring within thy bosom, drive it thence) 
What nation amongst all my foes is free 
From crimes as base as any charged on me ; 
Their measure filled, they too shaD pay the debt 
Which God, though long forbom, will not forget. 
But know that wrath divine, when most severe, 
Makes justice still the guide of his career, 
And win not punish, in one mingled crowd. 
Them without light, and thee without a doud. 
Muse, hang this harp upon yon aged beech. 
Still murmuring with the solemn truths I teaob ; 
And while at intervals a cold blast sings 
Through the dry leaves, and pants upon the strings. 
My soul shall sigh in secret and lament 
A nation scourged, yet tanly to repent. 
I know the warning song is sung in vain, 
That few will hear and fewer heed the strain ; 
But if a sweeter voice and one designed 
A blessing to my country and mankind, 
Reclaim tbe wandering thousands, and bring bom^- 
A flock so scattered and so wont to roam. 
Then place it once again between my knees ; 
The sound of truth will then be sure to please ; 
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Tooth loft in diMipatioB we deplore, 
Tliroagli Ufe'f sad remnant, what no sight restore ? 
Oor jears, a fruitless race without a priae. 
Too manj, yet too few to make us wise. 

Dangliog his oaae about, and taking snuff, 
Lothario cries, What philosophic stuff— 
Oh querulous and weak! — whose useless hrain 
Once thought of nothing, and now thinks in vain ; 
Whose eye reverted weeps o'er all the past. 
Whose prospect shows thee a disheartening waste ; 
Would age in thee resign his wintry reign. 
And youth inTigorate Hbmi frame again. 
Renewed desire would grace with other q»eech 
Joys always prised, when placed within our reach. 

For lift thy pabied head, shake off the gloom 
That overhangs the borders of thy tomb. 
See nature gay, as when she 6rst began 
With smiles alluring her admirer man ; 
She spreads the morning over eastern hiUs, 
Earth glitters with the drops the night disUls ; 
The sun obedient at her call appears. 
To fling his glories o*er the robe she wears ; [sounds. 
Banks clothed with flowers, groves filled with sprightly 
The yellow tilth, green meads, rocks, rising grounds, 
9treiuns edged with osiers, fattening every field 
Where'er they flow, now seen and now concealed ; 
Von the blue rim where skies and mountains meet, 
Uywn to the very turf beneath thy feet, 

w thousand charms, that only fools despise, 

* pride can look at with indifferent eyes, 

I speak one language, all with one sweet voice 

f to her universal realm, Rejoice ! 

a feels the spur of passions and desires, 
\ she gives hugely more than he requires ; 
that his hours devoted all to care, 
Bw-eyed abstinence, and lean despair. 




The wttlch nm]' piiw while to hii imdl, tuw, ^[bt, 
Sb« bDliI* ■ pniliK of rich deligbt ; 
Bat gciitl.T (o rebuke bit *wkitinl frw, 

Tabuiih bettUtian, ud pradun 
Hil tatppineu, her deiir. her onlj lim. 
Ttt ^*e philoftopbj'* ibjiardeAt dreun, 

Th«t onl; •htdowi u« diupciurd below, 
Andiartli bu no reilitr but ww. 
Tbu Ibingi temalria. 
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>r )ily ippemra fa] 
Bat lliU lb' impaled tinU ire IboK iloiia 
Tbe mrdiuio lepruenlt. iiul not Ihsir mrn. 

To rit al noon, >il >lipihod uid Dndrcwei], 
To raid tbe dchs, or fiddle, u hvdii be>l, 
Till h)df the world romei ntlling it bin door. 
To EU tbe dull ineilil; (ill fiinr ; 
And, >«> "ben erening Innm the bloe tidII grejf. 
To Jpend two boon Id dreHiing Ibr tbe Axj ; ' 
To Muke the iBD m bauble without nae. 



Quite tn Ibrgel, or del 
Who bid> hun abine, 
Tbnngb mere neceui 
Jut when tlif lario ai 



h tbe I 









So (Old o( all Dlilily or aim. 
That po« Jooquil. Hilb aluioit tirrj brealli 
Sigbi for bi> eiil, rulgarlj called death ; 
For be, with all hii falliea. hai a mind 
Moc ret M blank, or faibioiiablj blind. 
But BOW and Iheo, perbapi. • feeble raj 
or diMut wiadoB ihooti ktom Ua wtj, 
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Bj which he reads, that life without a plan. 
As oseless as the moment it began, 
Serres merely as a soil for discontent 
To thrire in ; an encumbrance, ere half q;»eBt. 
Oh weariness bejrond what asses feel. 
That tread the circuit of the cistern wheel ; 
A dnll rotation, never at a stay. 
Yesterday's fhce twin image of to-day; 
While conversation, an exhausted stock, 
Grows drowsy as the clicking of a clock. 
No need, he cries, of gravity stoiTed out 
With academic dignity devout. 
To read wise lectures, vanity the text : 
Proclaim the remedy, ye learned, next ; 
For truth, self-evident, with pomp impressed. 
Is vanity surpassing all the rest. 

That remedy, not hid in deeps profound. 
Yet seldom sought where only to he found, 
While passion turns aside from its due scope 
Th' inquirer's aim, that remedy is h<^. 
Life is his gift, from whom whatever Ufe needs. 
With every good and perfect gift proceeds ; 
Bestowed on man, like all that we partake. 
Royally freely, for his bounty sake ; 
Transient indeed, as is the fleeting hour. 
And yet the seed of an immortal flower ; 
Designed in honour of his endless love. 
To fill with fragrance his abode above ; 
No trifle, howsoever short it seem. 
And, howsoever shadowy, no dream ; 
Its value, what no thought can ascertain, 
Nor all an angel's eloquence explain. 
Men deal with life as children with their play. 
Who first misuse, then cast their toys away ; 
Lire to no sober purpose, and contend 
That their Creator had no serious end. 

VOL. I, Si 
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His names of wisdom. roodtJZ . 

To catch U,e wandering notice of n 
And teach the world, if not perrer, 
H,s grocioM attribute-, and prore ( 

If. led from earthJjr thing, to thiBn 
Hu cnnrtnre thwart not his togoTc 
Then pnuse is he«d in.te«|^^ 
And captions carU and complaint sa 

I f i!"^' ^'"P^*^ « ^r allotted pi. 

J. hand-maid to the purposes of JL 
, Bj good vouchsafed make, knowill 

} That bliss revealed in scriptie, witj 

; ^."^^«« tjie covenant^nsaring bTw 

F.«. .11 his feelings with a noblest 

Of .cnsnal eril, and thus Hope is bor 

Hope sets the stamp of vanitjr on a] 

That men have deemed subrtantial sin 

ret has the wondrous virtue to educe 

From emptiness itself a real ose; 

What health and sober anti««u. -j 
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Hops, M SB aiMher frm and ton, ImUIs hat 

The ChristiaB Teaiel, and defies Uie bfaurt. 

Hope ! DoChing else can noorish sad seonie 

His new-bom rirtiies, and presenre him pare. 

Hope ! let the wretch, once conscious of the joj. 

Whom now despairing agonies destroy. 

Speak, for he can, and none so well as he. 

What treasures centre, what delights in thee. 

Had he the gems, the spices, and the land. 

That boasts the treasore, all at his oommaBd ; 

The ftagrant grore, th' inestimable mine. 

Were lig^t, when weighed against one smile of thine. 

Thoogfa clasped and cradled in his nurse's arms. 
He shine with all a chenib's artless charms, 
Msn is the genuine offspring of revolt, 
Stabbom and stordjr as a wild ass's coH ; 
His passions, like the watery stores that sleep 
Beneath the smiling sor&oe of the deep. 
Wait bat the lashes of a wintry storm, 
To frown and roar, and shake bis feeble form. 
From infancy through childhood's giddy maae, 
Proward at school, and firetfol in his plays. 
The pony tyrant burns to subjugate 
He free republic of the whip-gig state. 
If one, his equal in athletic frame, 
Or» more provoking stiU, of nobler name. 
Due step across hie arbitrary views, 
ia niad, only not in verse, ensues ; 
lie little Greeks look trembling at the scales, 
10 the best tongae, or heaviest hand prevaik. 
Now see him launched into the world at large ; 
priest, supinely droning o'er his charge, 
air Aeeoe his pillow, and his weekly drawl, 
Higfa short, too long, the price he pays for alL 
■wyer, loud whatever cause he plead, 
proadest of the worst, if that succeed. 



Perhaps a givrc phTncHui, gathering fees, 

Panctnalljr paid for leagtheniiig out disease ; 

No Cotton, whose hntnaoitj sheds rays. 

That make saperior skill his second praise. 

If arms enjjrage him, he devotes to sport 

His date of life, so likely to be short ; 

A soldier maj be any thing, if brare, 

So may a tradesman, if not quite a knare. 

Soch stuflTtbe world is made of; and mankind • 

To passion, interest, pleasure, whim, resigned. 

Insist on, as if each were his own pope. 

Forgiveness and the privilege of hope. 

Bat conscience, in some awfnl silent hoinr. 

When captivating lasts have lost their power. 

Perhaps when sickness, or some fearful dream. 

Reminds him of religion, hated theme ! 

Starts from, the down, on which she lately slept. 

And tells of la^s despised, at least not kept : 

Shows with a pointing finger, bat no noise, 

A pale procession of past sinfol joys. 

All witnesses of blessings foally scorned. 

And life abased, and not to be sabomed. 

Mark these, she says ; these summoned from afar. 

Begin their march to meet thee at the bar ; 

There find a Judge inexorably just. 

And perish there, as all presumption mast. 

Peace be to those (such peace as earth can give) 
Who live in pleasure, dead e'en while they live ; 
Bom capable indeed of heavenly troth ; 
Bat down to latest age, from earliest youth. 
Their mind a wilderness tbroagh want of oare» 
The plough of wiKdom never entering there. 
Peace (if insensibility may claim 
A right to the meek honours of her name) 
To men of pedigree, their noble raco, 1 

Emulous always of the nearest place > 

To any throne, except the throne of grace. j 
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Let cottagers tnd oneiilighteoed twiins 
Revere the laws the j dream that heaven ordaioa ; 
Resort on Sandajs to the house of prayer. 
And ask, and fancy they find, blessings there. 
ThemseUes, perhaps, when weary they retreat 
T enjoy cool natore in a coantry seat, 
T* exchange the centre of a thousand trades, 
For clamps, and lawns, and temples, and cascades. 
May now and then their velvet cashions take, 
And seem to pray for good example sake ; 
Judging, in charity no doabt, the town 
Pioos enongfa, and having need of none. 
Kind sods ! to teach their tenantry to prixe 
What they themselves, without remorse, despise : 
Nor hope have they, nor fear, of aught to come, 
As well for them had prophecy been dumb ; 
They could have held the conduct they pursue. 
Had Paul of Tarsus lived and died a Jew ; 
And truth, proposed to rea<»oners wise as they. 
Is a pearl cast — completely cast away. 

They die,— Death lends them, pleased and as in sport. 
All the grim honours of his ghastly court. 
Far other paintings grace the chamber now. 
Where late we saw the mimic landscape g^ow : 
The busy heralds hang the sable scene 
With mournful 'scutcheons, and dim lamps between; 
Proclaim their titles to the crowd around, 
But they that wore them move not at the sound ; 
The coronet, placed idly at their head. 
Adds nothing now to the degraded dead. 
And even the star, that glitters on the bier, 
(}an only say — Nobility lies here. 
Peace to all such — 'twere pity to offend 
By useless censure, whom we cannot mend ; 
Life without hope can close but in despair, 
"Twas there we found them, and moat le«re them thera 
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A^, when two pilgrims in a forest stray, 
Both maj be lost, yet each in his own way ; 
So fares it with the moltitades beguiled' 
In vain opinions waste and dangerous wild ; 
Ten thousand ro?e the brakes and thorns among, 
Some eastward, and some westward, and all wro 
But here, alas ! the fatal difference lies. 
Each man's belief is right in his own eyes ; 
And he that blames what they have blindly choM 
Incurs resentment for the love he shows. 

Say, botanist, within whose province fall 
The cedar, and the hyssop on Uie wall. 
Of all that deck the lanes, the fields, the bowers. 
What parts the kindred tribes of weeds and floin 
Sweet scent, or lovely form, or both combined. 
Distinguish every cultivated kind*, 
llie want of both denotes a meaner breed. 
And Chloe from her garland picks the weed. 
Thus hopes of every sort, whatever sect 
Esteem them, sow tiiem, rear them, and protect. 
If wild in nature, and not duly found, 
Gethsemane ! in thy dear hallowed ground. 
That cannot bear the blaze of soriptare light. 
Nor cheer the spirit, nor refresh the sig^t. 
Nor animate the soul to Christian deeds, 
(Oh cast them from thee !) are weeds, arrant wei 

Etbelred's house, the centre of six ways. 
Diverging each from each, like equal rays. 
Himself as bountiful as April rains. 
Lord paramount of the surrounding plaijis. 
Would give relief of bed and board to none. 
But guests that sought it in th' appointed one. 
And they might enter at his open door, 
Even till his spacious hall would hold no more. 
He sent a servant forth by every road, 
To sound his horn an'd publish it abroad. 
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lliat aO might sMik — ^knight, menitl, high and low, 
Ao ordinaiioe it coocenied them mach to know. 
If after aO sone b«adstroog hardj kmt 
Would disobey, though tore to be afaat out. 
Could be with reaaon marraur at his case, 
Hinself sole anthor of his own disgrace ? 
No ! the decree was jost and without flaw ; 
And be that made, bad right to make, the law ; 
His sovereign power and pleasure unrestrained, 
The wrong was bis, who wrongfidlj complained. 

Yet half mankind maintain a churlish strife 
With him the Donor of eternal life, 
Because the deed, by which his love confirms 
The largess he bestows, prescribes the tenns. 
Compliance with his will your lot ensures. 
Accept it only, and the boon is yours. 
And sure it is as kind to smile and give. 
As with a firown to say, Do this, and live. 
Love is not pedlar's trumpery bought and sold : 
He wiU give freely, or he wiU withhold ; 
His soul abhors a mercenary thought. 
And him as deeply who abhors it not ; 
He stipulates indeed, but merely this. 
That man will freely take an unbought Uiss, 
WiU trust him for a foithful generous part. 
Nor set a price upon a willing heart 
Of all the ways that seem to pnmiise fiur. 
To place you where his saints bis presence share. 
This only can ; for this phun cause, expressed 
In terms as plain, himself has shut the rest. 
But oh, the strife, the bickering, and debate. 
The tidings of unpurchased heaven create ! 
The flirted fan, the bridle and the toss, 
AO speakers, yet all language at a loss. 
From stuccoed walls smart arguments rebound ; 
And beans, adepts in every thing profound, 
Die of disdain, or whistle off" the sound. 
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Hiii-h u tbe cluDOtti of Toolu. daw*, uid luloi, 
Th* nptwioB J)f lb> lerelled tube suiui, 
Wbtn mouldering abbcj-wiUt a'crbuig the fU 
AjhI akft Qtietfel *pr«md ■ moorDfol ilnde, 
Th, Homing MliOB., bpTcripg u mid ur. 
Loudly iTsfiil lb« Atrangcr'A fnedom th«nt. 
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Tl« p»n,k bocper bH>br„, .1 hi. Up.. 


Adieu IQ .11 manlil;! if p«« 
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Mere follv and delaaioD — Sir, joar UmML 

That htOTra •> ill «eip:h man'a lirtaea ud hi. a 
Wilh nivu .llenlioii, in a rigbleooi wale. 
Anil utr or damn u> thcae or Uirm pic*all. 
I plant my fuat D|ion Ihia grCHind i>f Iniit, 
And niirnc* every felr *itli— Cod ■■ jut, 
BbI ir perchutrc on mme dnll diiaaling da; 
A Ihonglil inlnide thai aa;., Ctf Kemn to aajr, 
ir thu) th' important rinae ii to be tried, 
SoppaH the beam ahoald dip on llir K vtaf li-lt 
I Mnn recover frum tliene occdieas fright.. 
And (iod ia lovreifat — Kti all to rinhta. 
That, between jnitice, ag n; prine nupporl, 
And mercT, fled to •* the last roart. 
I glide anil ateil along wilh beaven in liew,— 
Andf pardon nie. the bottle atanda with jtto, 

I never will believe, the cnloMl cries. 
Tin nnguinaiy schemet tlial Mae devise. 
Who Bake the good Creator on their pkii 
A b.iag of lu. eqititj ihta man. 










Tbcn Ihfin. no doabl, L 

If ■enlence of rlrrml pun belong 

Then be>T(B cnjoiu (he fiiUible and fnOI 

An boprlru tuk, ind duiiii Iben if thaj hil. 

Mj creed (wlui(e>er •oini crBed-DKken nifu 

Mj cncd i>, b« i> nre Ihii) daci hii belt, 
Aod ittiVt 1 doom infficicnl Tor the mt. 

Right, Hf* u enii^ ; uid for ing;M I aee, 
Yoar failb uid mine (nbiUntullj tgnt ; 
The br<t of eicrj mu'ii perfbnnuice hen 
I* to diKhvf(c (he dntiri or hii tphe re. 
A livjer'i deilinKt ihoald be joit mnd bir, 
Hooeilj >h]iira with great advutige then. 
Fatting ukI pnijer gll well npoa ■ prieil, 
A decent caation aad reaerre at least 
A *oldier'< beat ii ronniKe in (he field. 
With nothing hen that fianla (o be coneediMl. 
Hanij depnrtmeDt. gmllaal, etKj, ffij ; 
A hand u libenl as the li||ht of daj. 
The aoldier thIl^ eiHloitrd, who never ihTinkl, 
Kor cIdkU ap hii IhoDghli, whate'er he (hiaka, 
Who aoorni to do an injurt faj Health, 
Moit go (n beaven-and I'lonX drink bia health 
Sir Smng, be criel (fow loweit it Ibe board, 
le firih chiptaii 



Hiiihi 

Hown 



Ceme^ prophet, drii 

Sighing and sniling ai M uaai an gian, 
Whkh the; tb«l woo prdarmeBt nrdj paw. 



IK by minj a ihng 
■qlTeied, aatiirSmng), 
> falie from trae ; 
ind (ell na, What (hink jnii 
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Fallible mxa, (be cbarob-bred jontb repliet, 

It flill foimd (kllible, bowerer wise ; 

And differing jodgmeots serve bat to declnra 

Tbnt trntb lies somewbere, if we knew bat wbr*e. 

Of an it ever w«b mj lot to read. 

Of oritici now alive, or long since dead, 

Tbe book of all tbe world tbat cbamed me noal 

Was, weli-a-daj, tbe title-page was loat ; 

Tbe writer well remarks, an heart tbat kaowt 

To take witb gratitade wbat beaven bestows, 

Witb prudence alwajs ready at oar call. 

To guide oar ase of it, is all in all. 

Dodbtless it is. — To whicb, of mj own stoic, 

I superadd a few essentials more ; 

Bat tbese, excuse tbe liberty I take, 

I wave just now, for conversation sake.— 

Spoke like an oracle, they all exclaim. 

And add, right reverend to Smug's bonoored tMUM 

And yet our lot is given us in a land. 
Where busy arts are never at a stand ; 
Where science points her telescopic eye. 
Familiar witb the wonders of the sky ; 
Where bold inquiry, diving out of sight. 
Brings many a precious peari of truth to light ; 
Where nought eludes tbe persevering quest. 
That ftshion, taste, or luxury, suggest 

But above all in her own light arrayed. 
See mercy's grand apocalypse displayed ! 
Tbe sacred book no longer suffers wrong. 
Bound in the fetters of an unknown tongue ; 
But speaks with plainness, art could new mead, 
Wbat simplest minds can soonest compreb«ML 
God gives the word, tbe preachers throng aroowl, 
Live from bis lips, and spread the glorious soond: 
Tbat sound bespeaks salvation on her way, 
Tbe trumpet of a Uie-restoring day ; 



Til bMrd *k«n Eiglud't eMicni ^nj riiinoc. 
And in the gnlTi of ber Otmabiu minei. 
And idll il •pnadi. See C^rmao]' wsd fertk 
Her KHu * to poiu it sd the fuitbul sortb : 
Tmi wilb ■ sal peonliar. Ilitf defj 
Hke r«ge uid rigDur of ■ polKr )kj, 
Aod plant iBcceufnllj (wee! Sbmiiui'i nMt 
Ob iej pliiu, and in eterail (boit*. 

Oh'bleit witliin th' eDclomni of your rocki, 
Nor henli hare je to bo«M. Mt bleMing tockn. 
No feiliriiiBg stRUU roar fiddi di*id*, 
Tlial ihaw nrened Ibe Tilbi on Ikeir ude. 
No groTU hue ye ; aa cheerful MOnd of Urd, 
Or Toice vf tartie, in jonr lud ii heud ; 
Nor gralefol t^tntiiie rigilea the smell 
Of tlHMe. that walli at eieaing where ;e dwell : 
Bal winter, armed with termra here nukuoWD. 
Sila abaolnto on hia nnihiken throne ; 
Pilet ap hia ilartt amidil the frocen wute. 
And bidi tbc monntauu he haa bnill ataod bit; 
BeckoBa tlie legiona of hia itorma awaj 
From hqipier acenea, to make joor land > frtj : 



And •oonii lo abin it with tba dialut can. 
—Yet troth ii josra, remote, naemiMl Ulr t 
Am! pe»M, tb* geaaiat offapriag of ber aailo ; 
The pride of lettered igaoranca, that bind* 
In obaiaa of error oni acoompliabed mindi, 
Tbt decki, with aD tbe (fJeodonr of tbe troa, 
A Mae religion, i* naknowB to job. 
Katore indeed lOBcheafea for our deli^ 
The BWOM viciiaitadea of daj aad night ;' 
Soft ain and genial maiatue foed aad cheer 
Field, trail, ud Aower, and eTery creatara bare ; 
Btf brighter beau, tbu bi* who Bm tbe ekiea. 
Hate rieea at bigdi on joar admiriag ojaa, 
• m Mwatlu nMontkilB OreaOaad^nte Miim 
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That sboot into jour darkest caves the drnj. 
From which oar nicer optics torn awaj. 

Here see th' encouragement grace gives to viee. 
The dire eQ'ect of mcrcj without price ! 
What were they? what some fools are made bj ait 
Thejr were by nature, atheists, head and heart. 
The gross idoLiftry blind heathens teach 
Was too refined for them, beyond their reach. 
Not even the glorious sun, though men revere 
The monarch most, that seldom will appear, 
And though his beams, that quicken where they th; 
May claim some right to be esteemed divine, 
Not e'en the sun, desirable as rare, 
Could bend one knee, engage one votary there ; 
They were, what base credulity believes 
True (Christians are, dissemblers, drunkards, tliiev 
The fuU-gorged savage, at his nauseous feast 
Spent half the darkness, and snored out the rest,' 
Was one, whom justice on an equal plan 
Denouncing death upon the sins of man. 
Might almost have indulged with an escape. 
Chargeable only with a human shape. 

What are they now ? — Morality may spare 
Her grave concern, her kind suspicions there : 
The wretch who once sang wildly, danced, and lao] 
And sacked in dizxy madness with his draught. 
Has wept his silent flood, reversed his ways, 
Is sober, meek, benevolent, and prays. 
Feeds sparingly, communicates his store, 
Abhors the craft he boasted of before. 
And he that stole has learned to steal no more. 
Wed spake tBb prophet. Let tlie desert sing. 
Where sprang the Uiom, the spiry fir shall spring, 
And where unsightly and rank thistles grew. 
Shall grow the myrde and luxuriant yew. 

Go now, and with important tone demand 
Ob what foiUHlalloo virtue is to stand. 




If iFlf-nilling clainu be tnniej adrift. 
And grmce be gnce indeed, uid life A gill : 
Tfas poor recUimed infaabluat. Ul *ytt 
GliiIeDLfig It DDce with pilj ud nrprue, 
Aoiiwd Ibit ■biilnwi gbgnld obMOn Ibe liglit 
Of Doe, whote birtli wu in ■ lud of li|lit, 
Slull uiBer, Hope, aireet hope hu Ht me fnt, 
And mule lU pJeuufes elie mere drov lo D 



Then 






hit wiiu on lU boida, 
WiJd u if nuton then, void of ill piad, 
Played only guubola id a frantic mood, 
(Yd nbarge nol heavenly ikiU with baiing plaDI 
A pUflhing noild, nnwottbj of his hand ;) 
Can lee bia iofc, though lecret evil larks 
la all He touch, tlaiaped plalnlj on hi* woikl i 
Deem lif« a bleniing aith iu nomenias woe*, 
Nor spam away a gift a God beatows. 
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A knave when tried on honesty's plain rnle. 
And when by that of reason a mere fool ; 
The world's best comfort was, his doom was pasted 
Die when he might, be most be damned at last 

Now truth perform thine office ; waft aside 
The cortain drawn by prejudice and pride, 
Reveal (the man is dead) to wondering eyes. 
This more than monster in his proper gaise. 

He loved the world that hated him : the tter 
That dropped npon his Bible was sincere : 
Assailed by scandal and the tongne of strife. 
His only answer was, a blameless life ; 
And he that forged, and he that threw the dart. 
Had each a brother's interest in his heart. 
Paul's love of Christ, and steadiness unbribed. 
Were copied close in him, and well transcribed. 
He foUowed Paul ; his zeal a kindred flame. 
His apostolic charity the same. 
Like him crossed cheerfully tempestuous seas, 
Forsaking country, kindred, friends, and ease ; 
Like him he laboured, and like him content 
To bear it, suffered shame where'er he went. 
Blush calumny ! and write upon his tomb, 
If honest eulogy can spare thee room. 
Thy deep repentance of thy thousand lies. 
Which aimed at him, have pierc'd th' offended skiei 
And say. Blot out my sin, confessed, deplored. 
Against thine image in thy saint, oh Lord ! 

No blinder bigot, I maintain it still, 
Than he who must have pleasure, come what will: 
He laughs, whatever weapon truth may draw. 
And deems her sharp artillery mere straw. 
Scripture indeed is plain ; but God and he 
On scripture-ground are sure to disagree ; 
Some wiser rvJe must teach him how to live. 
Than this his Maker has seen fit to give : 
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and flexible m Indian cane, 

i the bend his appetites ordain ; 

ed to suit frail nature's crazy case, 

DODcile Iris lusts with saving grace. 

I, with nice precision of design, 

ws opon life's 'map a ng-cag line, 

lOws how far 'tis safe to follow sin, 

lere his danger and God's wrath begin. 

i he forms, as pleased he sports along, 

U-poised estimate of right and wrong ; 

ds the modish manners of the day, 

I loose, as harmless as an infant's play. 

d by whatever plan caprice decrees, 

irhat materials, on what ground you please ; 

ope shaU stand nnUamed, perhaps admired, 

that hope the scripture has required. 

■ange conceits, vain projects, and wild dreams^ 

irhich hypocrisy for ever teems 

(h other follies strike the public eye, 

ise a laugh), pass unmolested by ; 

nnblameable in word or thought, 

arise, a man whom God has taught, 

ill Elijah's dignity of tone, 

1 the love of the beloved John, 

rm the citadels they build in air, 

aite th' untempered wall ; 'tis death to spare. 

)^ away all refuges of lies, 

jMse, instead of quirks themselves devise, 

SABACTHANi before their eyes ; 

ve that without Christ all gain is loss, 

M despair, that stands not on his cross ; 

t the few his God may have impressed, 

lid frensy seisses all the rest. 

mi^bont mankind, the Christian kind at least, 

dwells a consciousness in every breast, 
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That follj ends wbere geuaine Lope begins, 

And he that finds his heaven must lose his sins. 

Nature opposes with her atmost force, 

This riving stroke, this nitimate divorce ; 

And while religion seems to be her view. 

Hates with a deep sincerity the true: 

For this, of all that e'er inflnenced man. 

Since Abel worshipped, or the world began. 

This only spares no lust, admits no plea, 

But makes him, if at all, completely free ; 

Sounds forth the signal, as she mounts her car> 

Of an eternal, universal war ; 

Rejects all treaty, penetrates all wiles. 

Scorns with the same indifference frowns and smilen ! 

Drives through the realms of sin, where riot reels. 

And grinds his crown beneath her burning wheels ! 

Hence all that is in man, pride, passion, art, 

Powers of the mind, and feeling of the heart. 

Insensible of truth's almighty charms. 

Starts at her first approach, and sounds to arms ! 

While bigotry, with well-dissembled fears. 

His eyes shut fast, his fingers in his ears. 

Mighty to parry and push by Grod's word 

With senseless noise, hb argament the sword, 

Pretends a zeal for godliness and grace. 

And spits abhorrence in the Christian's face. 

Parent of hope, immortal truth ! make knovm 
Thy deathless wi-eaths, and triumphs all thine own : 
The silent progress of thy power is such. 
Thy means so feeble, and despised so much, 
That few believe the wonders thou hast wronght, 
And none can teach them but whom thou haat tang^lit. 
Oh see me sworn to serve thee, and oommaiid 
A painter's skill into a poet's hand. 
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luU while I trembling trace a work divine, *! 

'*ancj maj ftand aloof from the design, > 

knd light, and shade, and every stroke be thine. J 

If ever tbon hast felt another's pain, 
f ever when he sighed hast sighed again, 
f erer on thy eye-lid stood the tear, 
Iwt pity had engender'd, drop one here, 
rhis man was happy — had the world's good word, 
iad with it every joy it can afford ; 
friendship and lore seemed tenderly at strife, 
HThich most shoold sweeten his ontronbled life ; 
Pditely learned, and of a gentle race, 
3ood-breeding and good sense gave all a grace, 
knd whether at the toilette of the fair 
9e laughed and trifled, made him welcome there, 
!)r if in masmline debate he shared, 
Baanred him mote attention and regard. 
yi|s, how changed ! Expressive of his mind, 
Sb eyes are sank, arms folded, head reclined; 
nose awfhl syllables, bell, death, and sb, 
nevgh whispered, plainly tell what works within ; 
that oonaoienoe there performs her proper part, 
had writes a doomsday sentence on his heut ; 
Forsaking, and forsaken of all friends, 
Be now peroeives where earthly pleasure ends ; 
Hard task ! for one who lately knew no care. 
And harder still as learnt beneath despair ; 
His boors no longer pass unmarked away, 
A dark importance saddens every day ; 
He bears the notice of the dock, perplexed. 
And criea, perhaps eternity strikes next ; 
tweel wmdo is no longer music here, 
And laaghter aoonds like madness in his ear ; 
His grief the world of all her power disarms, 
Wfaw kns no taile, and beauty has no oharmst 
▼•L. X. o 
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Cod'i holj mnl, once triTiii in hi* TIC*. 
Now bj tin Toici of hii eiptricii« true, 
SetmM, M il il, Ihc raanliiB whence ilnw 
Hu*l tpring Ihit hopr Iw |iuU to nnkt bi* ooa, 

Now l<t tbt brighl revtrK be known abra^ ; 
Sij mw's ■ KonB, and power beloagi M God. 

A( when ■ Telon, whoB hi* anatij't km 
llB?e jof tif doomed (« aoBe >tn»ia(u caue. 
Expect! in dirkneu ind beart-ehilliBg bmn. 
The ihiODeriil doie ^ ell hit niipenl jrm -. 
Ir cliuce, on hM*; piniDD* dowlj bens, 
A tempeit niber in the drcideil nmm. 
Upon hii dougeoA welU (he liglitniii|f plar, 
The thnuier •eemi lo ididbiihi hiu iwaj. 
The winter «l Ibe door faia kej appliei, 
ShoDtn back Ihe boll, and alt hi* courage die* : 
If then, juil Ihen, all Ihon^ls o( nen:j hut. 
When b<^. long tinicrring, at lail jielda Uw |bH 
The Hmnd of pardon pierce bin aUrtted ear, 
YU dropi al nnce hii fellen lad hia (ear; 
A tmuporl ftiowg in all he look* and •peaka. 
And Ihe fint thankful teara bedew bii cheek*. 
Jdj, farinperiDrjo.v, that ranch ontwelgba 
The comfort of a few poor added daji, 
Inradei, poiaeiKi, ud o'erwheinu the Mnl 
Of him, nhon hope haa with a toncfa mad* whele. 
"Tia hearen, all heiTea deacendiliK on the wing* 
Of Ihr glad IcKJoni of Uw King of king* ; 
Tia more — 'til God difiiiied throngb eierr pait, 
Ti* God himaelt triumphant in hii heart. ' 
Ob, welcome now the iDo'i onee hated %kt, 

Not kindred mindi alone are called t' amplc^ 
Their hour*, their dajri. in liiteniBg to lit joy ; 
Uocooaciooi natnra, all that he wncja. 
Rock*, grOTc*, and atreama, unit joia Uu il Ui fr 
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These are thj ^orions works, eternal tmtb, 
"be iooff of withered age and beardless jouUi ; 
*hese move the censure and illiberal grin 
H fools, that hate thee and delist in sin : 
lat these shall last when night has qaenched the pole, 
Lnd heaven is all departed as a scroll. 
iod when, as justice has long since decreed, 
liis earth shall blase, and a new world sacceed, 
*hen these thj glorious woriu, and thej who share 
%at hope, which can alone exclude despair, 
Ihall live exempt fitHn weakness and decaj, 
lie brightest wonders of an endless daj. 

Happj the bard (if that fair name belong 
*o him, that bends no fable with his song), 
^hose lines uniting, bj an honest art, 
lie fiuthfd monitor's and poet's part, 
leek to delight, that tbej maj mend mankind, 
jmL while thej captivate, inform the mind : 
till happier, if he till a thankful soil, 
ad fruit reward his honourable toil : 
It happier far, who comfort those, that wait 
bear plain truth at Jndah's hallowed gate : 
•ir language simple, as their manners meek, 
shining ornaments have thej to seek ; 
r labour thej, nor time nor talents waste, 
orting flowers to suit a fickle taste ; 
while they speak the wisdom of the skies, 
ich art can onlj darken and disguise, 
iboodant harvest, recompense divine, 
ji their work — the gleaning onlj mine. 
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CHARITY. 



Qmo nihil majas meUiUTe territ 

FaU doiMvere, boai(|iie divi : 

Mec dabnnt. quunvls redeaot in awimi 

Temponi pnacam. X/«r. IJh. hf. 



Odcl 



Fairest mud foremost of the tnuB, tliat wmiC 
On man's most dignified and happiest state* 
Whether we name thee Charitj or Love, 
Chief grace below, and all in all above. 
Prosper (I press thee with a powerfnl plet) 
A task I ventnro on, impelled by thee : 
Oh, never seen bat in thy blest effects. 
Or felt but in the sool that heaven selects ; 
Who seeks to praise thee, and to make thee knoi 
To other hearts, most have thee in his own. 
Come, prompt me with benevolent desirea. 
Teach me to kindle at thj gentle fires, 
And though disgraced and slighted, to redeem 
A poet's name, by making thee the theme. 

God, working ever on a social plan. 
By various ties attaches man to man : 
He made at firftt, thoaj^ free and imoonfined. 
One man the common father of the kind ; 
That every tribe, though placed as he sees best, 
W^here seas or deserts part them from the real. 
Differing in language, manners, or in face. 
Might feel themselves allied to all the race. 
When Cook — lamented, and with tears as jnst 
As ever mingled with heroic dust. 
Steered Britain's oak into a worid unknown. 
And in his country's glory sought bis own. 




WknCTcr he fboad min, to natnre tnw, 
Tfaa ri^hu of mu wen ucnA b hii new ; 
He uDihcd with gin*, ud gnated with ■ imila, 
The liciple utile at the Dew-l<Hud ide ; 
Be (pnned iht wretch Ihil ilighted or witbibiod 
^le tender ■rgomeDt of kindred blood, 
Nor wanld eadore tb«l uj ilioild antnl 
Hil freebom brethren at (he unlhen polo, 

Bnt tboDgh mat nobler nuDdi a l>w nipeot, 
ThM none >)ull with imponit; neglect, 
In buer •ooti, nnnombend etili meet, 
To tbnut iti iDiueniia, ud iti end defMt. 
While Cook it lared for unge liTSi he nied, 
See Carta odioni for ■ world euUved I 
Where wut ihon tben, iweet Cbiritj^ whan then. 
Thoa tutelirj rriend of helpliu msB P 

Or boUdiBg ho(pil>l> on En^iib gronnd^ 
No.— MunmoD mikei the world hit logstoo 
ThroDgh fear, sol late ; ud hearen (bhon Iha fe«. 
Wherever foond (ud ill men need tbj tun), 
Kor age nor infuc; could And thee tbare. 
The huHl, that ilew till it conld tlajr bo nore, 
Wa> glned to ibe iwcrd-failt with Indian gore. 
Tbeir prince, at juill)' aealed on hil throne 
At tain imperial Philip on hit own, 
Trirked ont of all bit njally bj art, 
That itripped him ban, and brohe hil honeit kout. 
Died b; Ibe aentence of a ihaven prieit. 
For (coming what Ibe; tangbt him to detert. 
How dark the reil, that inten«pt> the blan 
Of heiTCn'i mjiteriou purposes and waji ; 
God Btood not, tbongh b« teemed to atand, tloof; 
And at tfaia honr the oonqoeror (eel* the proof; 
The wreath be won drtw down an inataal cone. 
The fretting plagne ii in the paUic psrae. 
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The cankered spoil ccMrrodet the pining ttate^ 
Starred bj that indolence their mines create. 

Oh ooftld their ancient Incaa rise again, 
How would thej take ap Israel's taantlng stn 
Art thoa too fidlen Iberia ? Do we see 
The robber and the morderer weak as we ? 
Tlioa, that hast wasted earth, and dared despti 
Alike the wrath and meroj of the skies, 
Thjr pomp is in the grave, thj glorj laid 
Low in the pits thine avarice has made. 
We come with joy from oor eternal rest. 
To see th' oppressor in his torn oppressed. 
Art thou the god, the thander of whose hand 
Rolled over all oor desolated land, 
8hook principalities and kingdooks down. 
And made the moantains tremble at his frown i 
The sword shall light apon thj boasted powers 
And waste them, as thy sword has wasted oan 
Tis thus Omnipotence his law fulfils. 
And vengeance executes what justice wills. 

Again — the band of commerce was designed 
T' associate all the branches of mankind ; 
Ami if a boundless plenty he the robe. 
Trade is the golden girdle of the globe. 
Wise to promote whatever end he means, 
God opens fruitful nature's various scenes : 
Each climate needs what other climes produce. 
And offers something to the general use ; 
No land but listens to the common call, 
And in return receives supfdy from all. 
This genial intercourse, and mutual aid. 
Cheers what were else an universal shade. 
Calls nature from her ivy-mantled den, 
And softens human rook-work into men. 
Ingenious Art, with her expressive face, 
Steps forth to fashion and refine the race : 
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Not onlj fills necessitj'i demaml, 
Bot overcharge her capacious band : 
Capricious taste itself can crare no more. 
Than she supplies from her abonnding stcwe : 
She strikes oat all that luxnrj can ask. 
And gains new vigour at her endless task. 
Her's is the spaoioos arch, the shapely spire. 
The painter's pencil, and the poet's Ijre ; 
From her the canvass borrows light and shade. 
And verse, more lasting, hnes that never &de. 
She goides the finger o'er the dancing kejrs. 
Gives difficultj all the grace of ease. 
And poors a torrent of sweet notes around, 
Fast as the thirsting ear can drink the sound. 
These are the gifts of art, and art thrives most 
Where commerce has enriched the busj coast ; 
He catches all improvements in his flight. 
Spreads foreign wonders in his country's sight. 
Imports what others have invented well. 
And stirs his own to match them, or exoel. 
Tis thus reciprocating, each with each. 
Alternately the nations learn and teach ; 
W bile Providence enjoins to every soul 
An union with the vast terraqueous whole. 

Heaven speed the canvass, gallantly unftiried 
To furnish and accommodate a worid, 
To give the pole the produce of the sun, 
And knit th' unsocial climates into one.— 
Soft airs and gentle beavings of the wave 
Impel the fleet whose errand is to save. 
To succour wasted regions, and replace 
The smile of opulence in sorrow's face.-— 
Let nothing adverse, nothing unforeseen. 
Impede the iMuk that ploughs the deep serene. 
Charged with a freight transcending in its worth 
The gems of India, nature's rarest birth. 
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WbodmealiMthunBlnfie.piEB, >BdqMB, 
And bnj Ihc hhkIh mnd lh« boM* of bm ! 
the tendfr tiei or filbor. Ipuliuid, friind, 
AD boodi of □■tore in Uvt moracDl on) ; 
Asd arh endnrei, whils jtl b« dnn hit brail 
A *tToke u fitd u Ibe Kjths of deMh. 
Th< wbln nrrior, fnotiB with ngnt 
Of bcr he loTCi, ind mtot ran forget, 
LoM> in tun tbc far-r«wdiii| iWm, 
Bol DOl the thmiicht thai tbc; nut moot DO mar 
Depriied of Wr tad fnwdon it ■ blow, 
Whit bu be left thit h* eu jet forego* 
Yes, to deep udneu nUenlj nsigned. 
Be teela bia bodj'a bondage in bia mind ; 
Pnta oir bia ganeniiu aUan ; *od lo loit 
Bia mannera wilb hit hie, pata oo the btolo. 

Ob moil dognding of all ilia, Ibal mil 
Ob nun, a moanier in bia beat eaute ! 
An other lomwa virtue mmj endure, 
And find aabmiiaioB more than half acute ; 
Grief ia itarlf a medicine, and beaUrwed 
T* imprOFs the fortilnde thai hem the toad. 
To teach the wanderer, ii hii woea increoae, 
Tbe path of wiidom. all wboae patbi are [ ura. 
Bat alaveij '. — viitne dreadi it a» ber gnve ; 
Puienoe itaelf ii meumeaa in ■ alare ; 
Or if Ibe will and aorereignljr of God 
Bid anSer it ewhik, end bia* the rod, 
Wait for tbe dawnin; of ■ brighter Akj, 
And aoap tbe chain the moaneni wboa jna wny. 
Natoro iaiprinta opon wbate'er *e lec. 
That hu ibMrt and life in it, Be fne; 
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The beatU are chartered— neither age nor force 
Can qoeU the love of freedom in a horse ; 
He breaks the cord, that hekl hira at the rack ; 
And, coDflcioaa of an anencnmbered back, 
Sonflfl ap the morning air, forgets the rein. 
Loose flj his forelock and his ample mane ; 
Responsive to the distant neigh he neighs ; 
Nor stops, tin orerleaping all delajs. 
He finds the pastore where his fellows graze. 

Canst thoB, and honoured with a Christian namo, 
Bnj what is woman Imm, and feel no shame ; 
Trade in the blood of innocence, and plead 
Expedience as a warrant for the deed ? 
So maj the wolf, whom famine has made bold 
To qoit the forest and invade the fold : 
So maj the mflBan, who with ghostly glide. 
Dagger in hand, steals dose to jonr bed-side ; 
Not he, bat his emergence forced the door, 
He found it inconvenient to be poor. 
Has God then given its sweetness to the punb, 
Unless his laws be trampled on — in vain ? 
Built a brave world, which cannot yet sabiist« 
Unless his right to mle it be dismissed ? 
Impodent bksphemj ! So foUj pleads. 
And, avarice being jodge, with ease snoeeeds. 

But grant the plea, and let it stand for jost. 
That man make man his prey, because he MMf, 
Still there is room for pity to abate. 
And soothe the sorrows of so sad a state. 
A Briton knows, or if he knows it not. 
The scripture placed within his reaoh, he ought, 
That souk have no discriminating hue, 
i^ike important in their Maker's view ; 
Tliat none are free from blemish since the fidl. 
And love divine has paid one price for all. 

VOL. I. > p 
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The wretch, that works and weeps without relief. 

Has one that notices his silent grief. 

He, firom whose hands alone aD power prooeeds. 

Ranks his abase amongst the foolest deeds, 

Ck>nsiders all injustice with a frown ; 

But nuarks the man that treads his fellow down. 

Begone, the whip and bell in that hard hand 

Are hateful ensigns of usurped conunand. 

Not Mexico could purchase kings a claim 

To scourge him, weariness his only blame. 

Remember, heayen has an avenging rod. 

To smite the poor is treason against God. 

Trouble is grudgingly and hardly brooked. 
While life's sublimest joys are overlooked : 
We wander o'er a sun-burnt thirsty soil, 
Murmuring |uid weary of our daily toil, 
Foi^et t' enjoy the palm-tree's offered shade. 
Or taste the fountain in the neighbouring glade : 
fUse who would lose, that had the power t' improve 
Th' occasion of transmuting fear to love ? 
Oh 'tis a godlike privilege to save. 
And he that scorns it is himself a slave. 
Inform his mind ; one flash of heavenly day 
Would heal his heart, and melt his chains away. 
** Beauty for ashes" is a gift indeed. 
And slaves, by truth enlarged, are doubly freed. 
Then would he say, submissive at thy feet. 
While gratitude and love made service sweet. 
My dear deliverer out of hopeless night. 
Whose bounty bought me but to give me light, 
I was a bondman on my native plain. 
Sin forged, and ignorance made fast, the chain ; 
Thy lips have shed instruction as the dew, 
Taught me what path to shun and what pursue ; 
Farewell my former joys ! I sigh no more 
For Africa's once IdVed, benighted shore ; 




CMARirr. 107 

Bg a benefaetor I am free, 
f bait home if not exiled from diee. 
ne meo make gain a foontain, whence proceeds 
earn of liberal and heroic deeda ; 
wdl of pitj, not to be confined 
in the scant j limits of the mind» 
uns the bank, and throws the golden sands, 
b deposit, on the bordering lands : 
! hare an ear for his paternal call, 
makes some rieh for th«* snpplj of all ; 
I giA with pleasure in hb praise emploj, 
Thornton b familiar wiUi the joj. 
ooold I worship aaght beneath the skies, 
Mrth hath seen, or fancy can derise, 
I altar, sacred liberty, shoold stand, 
bj no mercenary Tcdgar hand, 
fragrant turf, and flowers as wild and fair 
er dressed a bank, or scented summer air. 
as ever on the moontain's height 
eep of morning shed a dawning light, 
I, when evening in her sober vest ' 

the grey cortain of the fading west, 
ml should yield thee willing thanks and praise, 
le chief blessings of my fairest days : 
hat were sacrilege — praise is not thine, 
is who gave Uiee, and preserves thee mine : 
[ would say, and as I spake bid fly 
tive bird into the bonndless sky, 
riple realm adores thee — thoa art come 
Sparta hither, and art here at home, 
sel thy force still active, at this hoar 
' immnnity from priestly power, 
B conscience, happier Uian in ancient years, 
no saperior bot the God she fears, 
tioos spirit ! yet expange a wrong 
igfats have soiSered, and oor land, too long. 
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Teach mercy to ten thooMiid bMrti that ahare 
The fean and hopes of a commercial care. 
Prifons expect the wicked, and were baiU 
To hind the lawless, and to punish g^t; 
Bat shipwreck, earthquake, battle, fire, and floe 
Are mig;htj mischiefs, not to be withstood ; 
And honest merit stands on slippery g^roaody 
Where covert goile and artifice aboood. 
Let jost restraint, for pnblio peace dosigaed. 
Chain op the wolves and tigers of mankind ; 
The foe of virtue has no claim to thee. 
Bat let insolvent innocence go free. 

Patron of else the most despised of meo« 
Accept the tribnte of a stranger*s pen ; 
Verse, like the laarel, its immortal meed. 
Should be the guerdon of a noble deed ; 
I maj alarm thee, bat I fear the shame 
(Charity chosen as my theme and aim) 
I must incur, forgetting Howard's name. 
Blest with all wealth can give thee, lo resign 
Joys doubly sweet to feelings quick as thine. 
To quit the bliss thy rural scenes bestow. 
To seek a nobler amidst scenes of woe. 
To traverse seas, range kingdoms, and bring bo 
Not the proud monuments of Greece or Rome, 
But knowledge such as only dungeons teaoh. 
And only sympathy like thine could reach ; 
That grief, sequestered from the public stage 
Might smooth her feathers, and enjoy her oage ; 
SpMks a divine ambition, and a zeal, 
liie boldest patriot might be proud to feel. 
Oh that the voice of clamour and debate, 
That pleads for peace till it disturbs the state. 
Were hushed in fiivour of thy generous plea. 
The poor thy clients, and heaven's smile thy fee 

Philosof^y, that does not dream or stray. 
Walks arm in arm with nature all his wajr ; 
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M witli, dim into it, mmpiU 
r Meep ini|Ur^R)C(iiiunciidi, 
tUrj wmden wumIU; roll 
her ijitenu iiDd«T h« ooaOt^, 
udom ■! Iha milkj tcretra of ligbl. 
in the (ul«il JDDmej of the nighti 
^ M his rebun a boum clur^ed 
t iBitniotion, ud ■ ■on) snlitged. 
and iwmU of tbe oipuiou* plan, 
FCD iprudi wide bcfon lbs tjs* of m 
;it his pjMKd panail, tad to poniu 
ipi him, nilh t pleAjore lim^yt new ; 
10 ■ Goooectiog powR-f uid dnwo 

dobioDA ud dflftcieot li^t 
tf mediiuB and ■ porcr ligfat- 



r olBlioo DO tbo geoenJ aoaIo. 

a atill, udIou dinDelj Ungfal, 

' Abe l«onu, IflOTDB DotMog lo ib? ougbt \ 

I df rcTolation ooij ibowi, 

wi wiodom cwLoot bol oppoooi 

, io DilDfo'i ricbfit muitlo clad, 

'd witli IS pbilonpbj cao add, 

• pro^Dj nod b«ir of Ain, 

[bl, down laitA (be ploioage of hja pride \ 

bii need of ao OHrriDg guide, 

tl tbal railing he ibaU nu no men, 
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Wngfa mnhtKii*, eu-re > ilj, or ipil i 

The Hlcun Irillst wilh hii boutcd ikill 

Toili much, ud ii • Mlann triflrr (till : 

Blind wu lit bom, ud hia miignidsd eje* 

Gtowu dim ia trilling ilndiei, blipd be diet. 

8cJf-kiHi*tedge tnilj levnnl of «nnc iaiplic* 

Titt rich poucuion of ■ nobler pri» ; 

Far iclrto Mlf, ud God Id mu rcTudad 

(Two tfaemoa to Dutan't ijg for cT«r walod). 

An Uogbt bj nji, thit Bj with ngiul puc 

Prooi (he ume centre of enligblcDiDg t^ce. 

Here aU; Ihj foot ; how copiooi ud how clew- 

Tbe overflowing well of Chuitj ipriogi here ! 

Huk! 'Its Ihe muio of • Ihouund rilli, 

flom^ thrOQfC^ Ibe ^orei, some down the ilopuf hitb 

Winding a leoret or ui open cooivet 

And ill lapplied from an rlemil iDDroa. 

Hie tiea at nnlore do bnl feeblj bind, 

:e putiillj mluBia nunkind ; 

wlthont hia heavenly gaide. 
■iij mow ap aelf-oauceil, and nonriab pride : 
Bnl, while hia province i* Ihe reaaoning pail, 
Haa (dll a veil of midnigbl on hii beail ; 
Tia tnth diiint, tihihiled on «nh, 
Oivea ChaHlT her being and her binb. 

Snppoae (wbea tbonght ia warm, and fucj Bowl, 
Wbal will not argmneDl aometimea aoppoae !) 
reatorea of our kiod, 
eI bj oMare Uind. 



Aad hod aome gimve optisiu on Ihe ahore : 
Hi olapa hia lui, if biplj tbej mk]' •*«, 
CloM to the piit whan Tiaiod oBght to bo ; 
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Bat finds that thoagli bis tubes assist tiie sigbt, 
The J cannot gire it, or make darkness light. 
He reads wise lectures, and describes aloud 
A sense thej know not, to the wandering crowd ; 
He talks of light and the prismatic hues, 
As men of depth in erudition use ; 

But all he gains for his harangue is — Well 

What monstrous lies some trarellers will tell ! 

The soul, whose sight all-quickening grace renews. 
Takes the resemblance of the good she riews. 
As diamonds, stript of their opaque disguise. 
Reflect the noon-daj glory of the skies. 
She speaks of him, her author, guardian, friend. 
Whose love knew no beginning, knows no end. 
In language warm as aM Uiat love inspires, ^ 

And in the glow of her intense desires ^ 

Pants to communicate her noble fires. 3 

8he sees a world stark blind to what employs 
Her eager thought, and feeds her flowing jojs ; 
Though wisdom bail them, heedless of her oaU, 
Flies to save some, and feels a pang for all : 
Herself as weak as her support is strong, 
She feeb that frailty she denied so long ; 
And, from a knowledge of her own disease. 
Learns to compassionate the sick she sees. 
Here see, acquitted of all vain pretence. 
The reign of genuine Charity commence. 
Though scorn repay her sympathetic tears. 
She still is kind, and still she perseveres ; 
The truth she loves a sightless world blaspheme, 
Tis childish dotage, a £lirioas dream. 
The danger they discern not they deny ; 
Laugh at their only remedy, and die. 
But still a soul thus touched can never cease. 
Whoever threatens war, to speak of peace. 
Pure in her aim, and iu her temper mild. 
Her wisdom seems the weakness of a child : 



# 




The wont niggeHed, the belKiM the beil ; 
Not KmB pnivokcd, boimcr itaiig uid t*M«d, 
Aad, if pcrhapi made mpj, mwb » ppt M ed ; 
8h« nther wtvf thin will diipntt ber rl|bt. 
And iajnnd nukea TargiTuieH her deli^. 

Sach lau tiia pnrlnit in apoitle dnw, 
Ths bright origiiMl wh aaa he kmr i 
Heiven held his hud. Ihe tikenew Bait be (ne. 

'When one, IhU hoMs oanUBBBidD with lb* iktw. 
Hu lUlnl hi* Dm when tbeie pure waten riar, 
Aid once mun nlitglea wilh di neuHT tbngi, 
^ Tit eien u if u uiKel ihook hi* vringi ; 
InmarUl fngnnce fflla the einoil wide. 
That tell) lu whence hia tnunre* ate nrpplird. 
80 wbea I ihip weU freighled with Iba floral 
Ibe ran natoni on Indin'i ipicj ibnni, 
B*a dropped bar iBcbor ind bar eunei tmitd 
In *ooe mit haven of oar weateni wotid, 
Twere Tain iaqnit; to whit part aba weM, 
Hie gak Inibrau u laden with the aoent. 

Swne H«h, when qneuj coniiienoa hu ill qnk 
Ta lull the piinfol maladj with alraa ; 
Bnl cfairit; Dol feigned intendi altma 
Another*! good — Iheir'a cenim in lb«r own ; 
Aad loo abort Uyed to reach the nalmi of pence. 
Hut oeaie for eier when the poor ahall oeaie. 
Fktia, dMMl tender of ber own good name, 
Ii niher aarelcu of her aiiler'i bmt : 
Her uperlnitj the poor aiqipUea, 
Bnt, if abe toneh a chancier, it die*. 
He weming Tiitoe weighed agniut the vice, 
8be deebi bD aife, for abe ban paid the price : 
Tio chiritjr bat aJma tnght laloea >he. 
Eiuept in porcelain on her mutle-trte. 
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How nuuij deedf , with which the worid hat ning, 
FroBi pride, in lemgae with ignortnoe, hare ipnuig ! 
Bat God o*eiTii]es aU human follies still. 
And beods the toogfa materials to his will. 
A conflagration, or a wintry flood, 
Has left some hundreds without home or food ; 
Extra? agance and ararice shall sabscribe. 
While fame and self-complacenoe are the bribe. 
The brief proclaimed, it risits ertrj pew. 
Bat first the squire's, a complement bat doe : 
With slow deliberation he anties 
His glittering parse, that enTj of all ejes. 
And, while the clerk jast pozdes oat the psalm, 
Slides guinea behind guinea in his palm ; 
Till finding, what he might ha?e found before, 
A smaller piece amidst the precious store. 
Pinched close between his finger and his thomb, 
He half ex.hibits, and then drops the sum. 
Gold to be sure !— Throughout the town 'tis told 
How the good squire gires nerer less than go!d. 
From motives such as his, though not the best. 
Springs in due time supply for the distressed ; 
Not less effectual than what lore bestows. 
Except that office clips it as it goes. 

But lest I seem to sin against a friend. 
And wound the grace I mean to recommend 
(Though rice derided with a just design 
Implies no trespass against lore dirine). 
Once more I Would adopt the gnrer style, 
A teacher should be sparing of his smile. 
Unless a lore of rirtue light the flame ; 
Satire is, more than those he brands, to Uame ; 
He hides behind a magisterial air 
His own offences, and strips others bare ; 
Affects indeed a most humane concern. 
That men, if gently tutored, will not lean ; 

▼OL. I. Q 
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That moliflb follj not to be reclaimed 
B V softer methods, mast be made ashamed ; 
Bat (I might instance in St. Patrick's dean 
Too often rails to gratifj his spleen. 
Most satirists are indeed a poUic sco orgg ; 
Their mildest phjsic is a fiurier's parfe ; 
Their acrid temper tarns, as soon as atirred 
The milk of their good purpose all to cord. 
Their zeal begotten, as their ytatkM reboarM 
Bj lean despair apon an emptjr parse. 
The wild assasnins start into the street. 
Prepared to poignard whomsoe'er thejr mce 
No skill in swordmanship, however jast,^ 
Can he secure against a madman's throat ; 
And eren virtae so onfairiy matched, 
Althongb immortal, may be pricked or scrali 
When scandal has new minted an old lie. 
Or taxed invention for a fresh sapplj, I 
'Tis called a satire, and the worid appears 
Gathering around it with erected ears : 
A thoasand names are tossed into the crowd 
Some whispered softly, and some twanged al 
Just as the upience of an author's brain 
Suggests it safe or dangerous to be plain. 
Strange ! how the frequent inteijectcd dash 
Quickens a market, and helps off the trash ; 
Th' important letteis, that include the rest. 
Serve as a kej to those that are suppressed ; 
Coiijectore gripes the victims in bis paw. 
The world is charmed, and Scrib escapes the 
So, when the cold damp shades of night prev 
Worms may be caught by either head or tail 
Forcibly drawn from many a cloie recess. 
They meet with little pity, no re<lress ; 
Plunged in the stream they lodge apon the ■ 
Food for the famished rovers of the flood. 
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All seal for ■ reform, that gire* offeaoe 
To peace aad oharitj, is mere preteaoe : 
A bold remark, bat whicli if weO applied, 
Woald bomUe manj a towering poet's pride. 
Perfaapa tbe man waa in a qHMtire fit. 
And bad no otber plaj-phce for bla wit ; 
Perbaps, enobanted with tbe lore <^&Bie, 
He soogbt tbe jewel in bia neigbboor'i abame ; 
Perbapa — wbatever end be migbt pnraae, 
Tbe canae of Tirtne could not be bis riew. 
At erery stroke wit flasbes in our ejes ; 
Tbe tnms are quick, the peliabed points surprise, 
Bat shine with erael and tremendoas charms. 
That while thej please possess its with alarms : 
80 bare I seen (and hastened to the sight 
On all tbe wings of hoiidaj delight), 
Where stands that monament of ancient power. 
Named with emphatic dignitj, the tower, 
Gans, halberts, swords, and pistols, great and amall. 
In starry forms disposed apon the wall ; 
We wonder, as we gaxing stand below, 
lliat brass and steel shoaM make so fine a riiow ; 
Bat thoogh we praise th' exact deaigner's skill, 
Aocoant them implements of miacbidf stilL 

No works shall find acceptance in that daj. 
When all disguises shall be rent awaj. 
That square not truly with tbe scripture plan. 
Nor spring from lore to God, or lore to man. 
As be ordains things sordid in their birth 
To be resolred into their parent earth ; 
And, though the soul shall seek superior orbs, 
Whate'er this world produces, it absorbs ; 
So self starts nothing, but what tends apace 
Home to tbe goal, where it began the race. 
Such aa our motire is, our aim must be, 
If this be serrile, that can ne'er be free : 
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If lelf emploj u, whatsoe'er it wroogbt. 
We glorify that self, not him we ought ; 
Such yirtaes had need prore their own rewud. 
The jodge of all men owes them no regard, x 
Tme charity, a plant dirinely nursed. 
Fed by the lore, from which it rose at firat. 
Thrives against hope and in the mdest soeBay 
Storms but enliTen its nnfading green ; 
' Exuberant is the shadow it supplies. 
Its fruits on earth, its growth above the skies. 
To look at him, who formed us and redeemed. 
So glorious now, though once so diseateemed. 
To see a God stretch forth his humau hand, 
T' uphold the boundless scenes of his command ; 
To recollect that in a form like ours. 
He bruised beneath his feet th* infernal powers. 
Captivity led captive, rose to claim 
The wreath he won so dearly in our name : 
That throned above all height he oondesoendi 
To call the few that trust in him his friends ; 
Tliat in the heaven of heavens, that spaoe he dei 
Too scanty for th' exertion of his beams. 
And shines, as if impatient to bestow 
Life and a kingdom upon worms below ; 
That sight imparts a never-dying flame. 
Though feeble in degree, in kind the same. 
Like him the soul thus kindled from above 
Spreads wide her arms of universal lore ; 
And still enlarged as she receives the grace. 
Includes creation in her close embraoe. 
Behold a Christian !— and without the fires 
The founder of that name alone inspires. 
Though all accomplishment, all knowledge meet, 
To make the shining prodigy complete. 
Whoever boasts that name— behold a cheat I 
Were k>ve, in these the world's last doting 
As frequent as the want of it appears. 



CHARITY. 117 

The diarclief wanned, thej would no longer hold 
8adi fraeen figures, stiff as thej are cdd ; 
Rdendng fonns would lose their power, or oease ; 
And e'en the dipt and iprinkled live in peace : 
Each heart would quit its prison in the Iveast, 
And flow in free commonion wiA the rest 
The statesman, skiOed in projects dark and deep. 
Might bom his oseless Maehiayel, and sleep ; 
His budget often filled, jet alwajs poor. 
Might swing at ease behind his stndj door. 
No longer prej upon oar annual rents. 
Or scare the nation with its big contents : 
Disbanded legions freelj might depart. 
And slajing man woold cease to be an art 
No leanied disputants would take the field. 
Sure not to conquer, and sure not to jield ; 
Both sides deceired, if rightlj understood. 
Pelting each other for the public good. 
Did charitjr prevail, the press would prove 
A vehicle of rirtue, truth, and love ; 
And I might spare mjself the pains to show 
What few can learn, and all suppose thej know. 
Thus have I sought to grace a serious laj 
With man J a wild indeed but flowerj spraj. 
In hopes to gain, what else I must have lost, 
Th' attention pleasure has so much engrossed. 
But if unhappilj deceived I dream. 
And prove too weak for so dirine a theme, 
Let Charitj forgive me a mistake 
That zeal, not vanitj, has chanced to make. 
And spare the poet for his subject's sake. 



] 



CONVERSATION. 



Km neqne me Untum Tenientii tUAlvB iitii^ 
Ncc perenm Jovant flncto tun Uttura, nee qpn 
SwMU inter oecnrruit fhimina rMm. 

Fvy. Ecd.3 



Though nmtora weigh oar ttilenti, tnd diqwiM 

To ererj man hu modionm of aense. 

And CoDTeraation in its better part 

May be esteemed a gift and not an art» 

Yet much depends, as in the tiller's toil. 

On oiiltiire, aiid the sowing of the soil. 

Words learned by rote a parrot maj reheane. 

Bat talking is not always to conrerse ; 

Not more distinct from harmonj divine. 

The constant creaking of a country sign. 

As Alphabets in ivory employ. 

Hoar afler hoar, the yet onlettered boy. 

Sorting and posading with a deal of glee 

Those seeds of science called his A B C ; 

So langaage in the moaths of the adalt, 

Witness its insignificsnt resolt, • 

Too often proves an implement of play, 

A toy to sport with and pass time away. 

Collect at evening what the day broaght fortfa. 

Compress the som into its solid worth. 

And if it weigh th' importance of a fly. 

The scales are false, or Algebra a lie. 

Sacred interpreter of homan thooght, 

How few respect or ase thee as they oagbt ! 

Bat all shall give account of every wrong. 

Who dare dishonour or defile the tongue i 
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Who pnMtitnta it ia tlw aiue of fice, 
Or kU their gbir; M k mukct-pricc ; 
Who Tote for hire, oi pobt it vilb bnpoca, 
The dsB-bengln placemu, ud Iba ebe^ baSaea. 

Tlun i* ft pmicacfl !■ tks ^■ect at ao^, 
Wnlh ituji his, or ibg God wootd itiika llws doBlb : 
Hii WW forbBanDOfl hai their end in view, 
Tbejf fill their mtuim, ud receiie tbeii doe. 
Thr heathen law-giien of ucieol daji, 
Nanei almixt worthf of a Chriitiaa'i pniM, 
Would drite them forth froB Iht nnrtaf laea. 
And abul up (lerj Hl)i' in his den, 

Yf WDnna that eat iato the bod cpf jonth 1 

lofectiaoi ai impure, j^oiD bligfatiiig power 

Taiou in it! mdimenti the promiied Sower ; 

111 odoor p«i>hed ud it* cbamuig hoe, 

TbcDCerorth '■!• hateliil, for i( amell* of ;roa. 

Kot eien the ligoroiu and headlong rage 

Of adoleBcrnce, or a Gnoer ags, 

AflnnU ■ pirn allowable or jail 

For Biaking apetch the pamperer of but ; 

BbI when the breath of age eoaait* the bah, 
Tia Daoaeou a* the Tapoor of a nolL 
So withered itiimpa diagnue lb« ajlvw wmm. 
No longer fMlfol, aad 00 laager green ; , 

Tb* i^leM wood, diTeited of Ibe bark, 
Growl fnngoni, and lake* Gre at ererj qiark. 

Oatha teimimte, ai Paal obaerrei, all itrifa— 
Some men have nrelj tbea a peaofil lifo ; 
Whateior ■object ocenp; diacoona, 
The h<LU of Vcitri.. or the narel force, 
Aaierention bloitering in Jonc bee 
Hake) omlradiclioa loch an hopeleii caae : 
In eierj ble (be; tell, or bl» or true, 
WaD kaowD, or nch aa m man ciar knew. 
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Thej Sx MteDlion. becdkiM oT jow- pa 
With nthi liks HtcH fimwd into the 
And eTcn «b«i wbtr tntb pnraili tk 

A Psniu, bmnble Knut of (he *■■. 
Wbo Ibongh dninl jet biftitij bad aooa, 
HeariB)[ ■ hwjn. gi*r« in hii addma, 
With ailjnrmlioBi ereij word impreu, 
SnppoHd the nun ■ biibop. or >1 but, 
God'i Bune wddoIi npon fail lipi, ■ prieal; 
Bowed U III* cloH with nil bii gnetfui lin. 
And begged u intcrcM in fail roroBt piajcn. 
Co, qnii Ibr nuik to wtucb je ilood pntorcd, 

ProDonnce joui buun fonn > filK prcteaoa ; 
A tatn difl^H, lu whicfa ■ dftril Inrks, 
Wbo jtt belnji fail mrel bj fail work*. 

Yopowtri wfao rale the tonpu. if fDch thw* 
And ra*ke ooUoqaii] faippinu* jonr can, 
Proerrc n» froB tfae tbiag I dnad and bats, 
A dnel in tbe fom at a debate. 
Hie daih nf argmaenti and jar of wordi, 

al brant of rival iwor^ 



"|tb, 

IKrert the efaanpioni prodigal oT breilb. 
And pDt tbe peareaUj diapoaed (o dealb. 
Ob (hwait me not, ilr 8opb, at ererj Inim, 

Nor carp at eiery flaw yon mij dlietra ; 
Thongfa lyUo^ismi hang; not on EBjr tnagne. 



wilfa their tedioi 
iiopini 



ireljjw. 






last it tn> uvi't gfraiuiii ; 

la pleasci 'tit codtdob all ircmiid. 

want ad aiuiiut«d — No, 



■ediaitata nuikg (omtthiDg ilch ; 

f irpiiiunt ii iMiit ■gtia ; 
ntber tfaui acoord with jon, 
uair dHMired, lad prnic it too. 
jfe killi mt qaitg, 
I ahnja in Ibe right — 
mbt, Ml twck into mj chuF, 
VKot a diBtieiflfD] lUrv, 
opa fail binnden ace all oat, 
Ij— To tM )■!»— DO doabt ! 
iBsb ■ Ksupnlou. good mac — 
caloh him tripping if j oo Ota. 



dbjiav 

w^jnilnlief, 
bonMt mm aiid me a thier. 
It dread of giting trDib offira 
ia heaters in nupeoH ; 
kaowl ai if be knew it dot, 




Howa'ar ia 



Rednnd to pnetic*, hii beloTad nle 
WobM onlf pnna him t couiutmMc faol ; 
VKltn in kim alike botk bnia ud fpeaek. 
Fits kiTing plucd ill Inth tbojt hji naek, 

"it unbigaitiei bia loltl ii 



Ha migbt u 



iddiab. 



:b cT jodgmaat cn^ ud fed tWir v«] 
Tha paiiiliia pronoanca witboM duoaj ; 
Tbcii want of light toA intcllMt topplli>d 
Bj ipariu, ^lordilj iliikei out of pride : 
Wilbont the nicanj of knowing right froai w i Mg, 
Tbay aiwiji ue dniuTe, clear, and (tnuig ; 
Where olben loil with phlkiiophu fcna, 
Tkeir dlmble noiuenAa takei m ikorler cfMiae ; 
FUBgt ■! jBtT head eonTictioo ia tba loBp, 
And gaJDi reinole conoluioDa at t junp : 
Their own deTect, inTiuble tn tbem, 
SetB in aoDllier, tbe; at MM* ooodamn ; 
And, tbongfa leir-idolind in nei; one, 
Hate Ibeir awn likeaaaa in a bnUba'a bat. 
Tba MOM ia plaia, ud not lo be daniad. 
The proud are ilmjii nod pK>Tok*d b; pride. 
Pew competilioDB bat engender qiite ; 
And thoae Ibe moM, nban Baillw'bai a right.. 
The poial of bonoar hii bean deemed gf sac. 
To leach Rood mannen, and tn cnrti alnue ; 
Admit il t 

And at tbt bottam bufaamu Mill aad mde. 
We are leitrained iodaod, bat not aabdoed. 
The Tei7 remedj. howe* ar anra, 
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{f» in its prinoiple appears, 
it skoaM be, bj the fruit it bears, 
indeed if notliing will defend 
firom qaarrels bat their fiital end ; 
and then an hero most decease, 
lonriTing world maj live in peace. 
It last close scrutiny may show 
ice dastardly, and mean, and low ; 
engage in it compelled by fdrce, 
not courage, is its proper source. 
of tyrant custom, and the fear 
I should censure us, and fools should noeer. 

trample on our Maker's laws, 
rd life for any or no cause, 
nto a fiit eternal state 

e rery flames of rage and hate, 

mother shirering to the bar 

the gnih of such unnatural war, 

ft use may urge, or Imnour plead, 

n's verdict is a madman's deed. 

let my life upon a throw, 

a bear is rode and surly ? No- 
sensible, and'well-bred man, 
afllront me, and no other can. 

empowered to regulate the lists, 

mid encounter with well-loaded 6sts : 

1 combat would be something new, 
IBS beat Entbllus black and blue ; 

h might show, to his admiring frieml^, 

iraUe bumps his rich amends, 

y, in coBtttsioBS of his skull, 

ictory receipt in foD. 

y, in which native humour reigns, 

useful, always entertains : 

' fact, enlisted on your side, 

nish iliostration, well spplied ; 
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Bul wdenUrj wetven at lonft Ules 
Girc m« the Hditelj, ud aj patieDoehib. 
Til th« ninl uiniH Fntploj on ewtfc. 
To beu them lell of ptrcDtige ud birtb, 

EiabeUuhed wltb—H, 'taid, tad St ^1. 



We 






idkei iltmiiBD luns ; 
-^, -r . 'ilh DniDGceufal ■pf«d, 
(be nMeU put crj— SmU jiide^r 



Thepathorni , .. .. 

Stilt nuking prolabilit}' jmi olne ; 
Od (ll Ihe Teili|[e> of tnlh iHead, 
And let (llM gaide joo In ■ deotnt tad. 

Tfae vont, lli>t cu invide > lickl; bnis. 
Is tfait, vhidh uiglei boBifjr for lOipriaF, 
And bull ill book with prodigiei ud list. 
Crcdoloiu inhnc;', or age u wt»k. 
Are fitlesl iDdilon for incb (D tttk, 
Wbo lo )dciM oUien will tbamielTH di^fnae. 
Yet fittte not. bul ■fl'niiil joa to jvnr Iwot, 
A great reUiler or itai* nQriou ware 
HaWng unloaded ud mide muj itare, 
Can tbii be Irne ? — an mh ebaerrer criea. 
Yea (nlher mated), I u* it with tbeae ctci ; 
Sir! I belieie it od Ihil ftmoiid iIoh ; 
I eontd not, bad I leeB it wilb nj owe, 

A tale ibonld bejndicionii, clear, nieciaol; 
Tbe langoage plain, aad iacidnti well linkad j 
TeU not i> new whit ererv bo^ knoin. 
And, new or old, Hill biiten (o a ckw ; 
There, rcatering in a rocu rannd and oeit, 
Let all JODT ny of iBrannatioB meet. 
What neitbcr jieUa Hi profit dot daligkt 



I* 



lannrM't InUahj al 
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^■rwick and fiur Eleanore, 

g Jmek, would pleuc me more. 

I solemn inttrpoidiig puff, 

lentenoe at a time enough ; 

^ drop the drowsj stnin, 

ad poff— and speaks and pause again. 

:e the tobe thej lo admire, 

ers ! have more smoke than fire. 

ed ! whose scent the fair annoys, 

locietj's chief jojs, 

ict is banishing for hoars 

e presence cirilises ours : 

;d the drag a gardener wants. 

Bin that infest his plants ; 

to wit and beauty blind, 

the gloiy of our kind, 

softest minds and fairest forms 

f as he grabs and worms ? 

wait the riotous abuse, 

iting steams at length produce, 

IS giren indecent language birth, 

I flood-gates of licentious mirth ; 

i^enus her attachment shows 

naent from which she rose, 

iet, which no fames disturb, 

isiiHis of a milder herb. 

q»eaker dearly lores t' oppose, 
UTenient, nose to nose, 

KM on his neighbour's phiz, 
the magnet h«d attracted his. 

1 themt^ dila^ and at large, 
U a wind-gun's airy charge, 
his diary — no more, 

jrnal of the day before. 

"oad, o'ertaken in the rain, 

9nd, drank tea, stept home again. 



e 
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Rtfsiuned his parpofe, had • wofkl of taft 
With one he stiimbled on, and loat his walk.. 
I interrupt him with a sodden bow, 
Adiea, dear sir ! lest jou shoald lose it noir. 

I cannot talk with ciret in the room, 
A fine pass gentleman that's all perforae ; 
The sight's enongh— no need to smell a been-* 
Who thnists his nose into a raree-show? 
His odoriferoas attempts to please 
Perhaps might prosper with a swann of bees ; 
Bat we that make no honej, thoogfa we sting. 
Poets, are sometimes apt to maal \he tiuag. 
Tis wrong to bring into a mixed resort, 
What makes some sick, and others a Is m o r f , 
An argument of cogences we may aaj, 
Whj such an one should keep hunsclf awar. 

A graver coxcomb we may sometimes see, 
Qnite as absurd, though not so light as he : 
A shallow brain behind a serioos mask. 
An oracle within an empty cask. 
The solemn fop ; significant and budge ; 
A fool with judges, amongst fools a judge ; 
He savs bat little, and that little said 
Owes all its weight, like loaded dice, to lead. 
His wit invites you by his looks to come. 
But when jou knock it never is at bouse ; 
Tis like a parcel sent you by the stage, 
•Some handsome present, as your hopes fH-esage ; 
Tis heavy, bulky, and bids fair to prove 
An absent friend's fidelity^and love. 
But when unpacked your disi^ipoiatment groans 
To rind it stufled with brickbats, earth, and stouei 

8ome men employ their health, an ugly trirk, 
In making known how of% they have bMU sick. 
And give us in recitals of disease 
A doctor's trouble, but wiihuut the fees ; 
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Relate how muiy weelu thej kept their bed. 

How an emetic or cathartio sped : 

Nothing is slightlj touched , much leas forgot, 

Nose, ears, wnA eyes, seem present on the spot. 

Now the distemper, spite of draagfat or pill, 

Victorious seemed, and now the doctor's skill ; 

And now — alas, for unforeseen mishaps ! 

Thej pat on a damp night-cap and relapse ; 

Thej thought thej must have died, they were so bad» 

Their peevish hearers almost wish thej had. 

Some fretful tempers winee at every touch. 
You always do too little or too much : 
You speak with life, in hopes to entertain — 
Your elevated voice goes through the brain ; 
Yon fall at once into a lower key, 
That*s worse— the drone-pipe of an humble-bee. 
The southern sash admits too strong a light. 
You rise and drop the curtain — now its night. 
He shakes with cold — you stir the fire and strive 
To make a blaae — that's roasting him alive. 
Serve him with venison, and he chooses fish ; 
With soal— that's just the sort he would not wish. 
He takes what he at first professed to loath. 
And in due time feeds heartily on both ; 
Yet stiU, o'erolonded with a constant frown. 
He does not swallow, but he gulps it down. 
Your hope to please him vain on every plan. 
Himself should work that wonder, if he can~- 
Alas ! his eflTorts double his distress. 
He likes yours little, and his own still less. 
Thus always teasing others, always teased. 
His only pleasure is— to be displeased. 

I pity bashful men, who feel the pain 
Of fiuHsied scorn and undeserved disdain. 
And bear the marks upon a blushing Awe 
Of seedless shame and self-imposed dis^mce. 
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iiitt, Iteing tried, it ilien opon the Up: 

1^1 i lit as u rhioken's note that hu the pip : 

Our uHst<'(l oil unprofitablr barm , 

Like liiddon lamp* in old sepulchral nriiK. 

Few Frenchmen of this evil have complain 

It seems as if we Britons were ordained, 

Bj vtay or wholesome curb opon our (Mide, 

To fear each other, fearinj^ none beaide. 

The cause perhq>B inquiry maj deacrj, 

iSelf-searrhing with an introrerted eyt. 

Concealed within an unauipected part» 

The vainest comer of our own vain heart : 

For ever aiming at the world's esteem, 

Onr self-importance ruins its own scheme : 

In other ejres our talents rareljr shown, 

Become at length so splendid in our own, 

Wc dare not risk them into public view. 

Lest thejr miscarry of wlmt seems their due. 

True modesty is a discerning grace, 

And only blushes in the proper place ; 

But counterfeit is blind, and skulks through f 

Where 'tis a shame to be ashamed t' appear ; 

Humility the parent of the first. 

The last by vanity produced and nurst. 
Tk. «:— I- <* — » 
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And findi a changing clime an happy ioorce 
Of wise reflection, and well-^med diacoone. 
We next inqoire, hat sofltlj and hjr stealth, 
Like consenrators of the public health, 
Of epidemic throats, if sach there are, 
And coaghs, and rheums, and phtisic, and catarrh. 
That theme exhaasted, a wide chasm enaues. 
Filled op at last with interesting news, 
Who danced with whom, and who are like to wed. 
And who is hanged, and who is brought to bed : 
Bat fear to caO a more important caase. 
As if 'twere treason against English laws. 
The ?isit paid, with ecstasy we come, 
As from a seren years' transportation, home. 
And there resame an anembarrassed brow, 
RecoTering what we lost we know not how. 
The faculties, that seemed reduced to nought. 
Expression and the privilege of thought. 
The redung, roaring hero of the chase, 
I give him over as a desperate case. 
Physicians write in hopes to work a cure. 
Never, if honest ones, when death is sure ; 
And though the fox he follows maj be tamed, 
A mere fox follower never is reclaimed. 
Some farrier should prescribe his proper course, 
Whose only fit companion is his horse. 
Or if, deserving of a better doom, 
The noble beast judge otherwise, his groom. 
Yet e'en the rogue that serves him, though be stand 
To take his honour's orders, cap in hand. 
Prefers his fellow-grooms with ftiuch good sense, 
Their skill a truth, his master's a pretence. 
If neither horse or groom afl'ect the squire. 
Where can at last his jockeyship retire ? 
Oh to the club, the scene of savage joys, 
The school of coarse good feUowship and noiit ; 
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There in the sweet society of those, 
Whose firiendship from his boyish yean he chose. 
Let him improve his talent if he can, 
Till none bat beasts acknowledge him a auui. 
Man's heart had been impenetrably sealed 
Like theirs that cleave the flood or grasoe the field. 
Had not his Maker's all-bestowing hand 
Given him a sonl, and bade him imderstand ; 
The reasoning power vouchsafed of course inferred 
The power to clothe that reason with his word ; 
For all is perfect that God works on earth, 
And he that gives conception, aids the birth. 
If this be plain, 'tis plainly understood, 
What uses of his boon the giver would. 
The mind, dispatched upon her busy toil. 
Should range where Providence has blest the soil ; 
Vij^ll^very flower with labour meet, 
AfiVRnPSng all her treasures sweet by sweet» 
S%ppald embue the tongue with what she sips. 
And shed the balmy l^lessing on the lips. 
That good diffused may more abundant grow. 
And speech may praise the power that bids it flow. 
Will the sweet warbler of the live-long night. 
That filb the listening lover with delight. 
Forget his harmony, with rapture heurd. 
To learn the twittering of a meaner bird. 
Or make the parrot's mimicry his choice. 
That odious libel on an human voice ? 
No-Hiature unsophisticate by man, 
•Starts not aside from her Creator's plan ; 
The melody, that was hi first designed 
To cheer the rude forefathers of mankind, 
Is note for note delivered in our ears, 
In the last scene of her six thousand years : 
Yet fashion, leader of a chattering train, 
Whom man for hia own hurt permits to reig^. 




coKvens tTioN. 

hifti md ch»BgM li) IhiDgi bnl hii i 
nld drgndc b« ralary Id u ape, 









LI QfHTped dnm 
lit^ uid piTDDipti him with bii own ili^^cp, 
bei the Ifacme. Ihe tone, ud the grUuce, 
tea •ceomplii'lwd ii her mjinnl ichooJ, 
uOemu] whom ahe tiu mule ■ fooU 
nmllenble 6\eA dsane 
■oe ooold fnnr or niity bnt ihe, 
tTcn ud hfU. md rij^faleounieu ud lill, 
in hie path and Toei thai toik nrjthin, 
i bii iltribolei (a firld of da; 
'til as angnl'a bappineu to Mnj), 
it his loTs and woDden af hia migkt, 
er naned in can nlMmed polite. 
I vbn dam. irbeH the forfaida, be gran, f| 
and proacribed. a madman or a knara. KlU^ 
deliver not to be heliered, ^ r 

ixeoW that char^. at leati deceived. 
r wonfaj or Ihe nnne'i lap, 
the breaat, or ilop ita month with pf\ 

a iboold [otr bii Maker, and Ikal fire, 
Bg faia heart. iboDhl at bit lips truapin)^ 
hen, and modeatlf Ul rail roar ejei, 
il joor darioK creil Ihal braTeaIhe akiet; 
r of inadence aOrnnts jodt God, 
ed hia pardon, and protoke hia rod : 
I ■ poatnre that becomei ;on more 
lit beroio (trot uinnwd be(i)re, 
jqiir arrean with erery hoar iccme 
rcj ibown, while wrath iajotllj' doe. 
le ia abort, and there are Mob on earth. 
Tntire pain nty Mrve foe preaenl minb, 




Aid, hiving fell th« paog* joa i»tm ■ j«t 
HiTe pmed tlm tiiulu loo big to be cxptOMi 

Co Hck on ntclMioo'i hiUowad no— il. 
Sun to HccBcd, Uw mwdj tbof lb«Bd ; 
Tcnched bjr Uut power (lul joa ban daiwd 4* Mi 
Tfaal Dike Hii *tablt, ud diiMdrai tka nA, 
Yonr bean ■bill yicM ■ Ufei«awin( ittMM. 
Tbit Tooti, u JOD have dooe, lUD cdl a diMM. 

Il happened on a loleBUi eren-tidi. 
Soon aftrr He tbal wu onr Snretj died, 
Two bo»ni Memli, eaeb penuvelj inclined, 
The Kcne of-iil IhoH lorrowi left behind, 
SonKht their on liUage, boucd u Ibej weM 
Id muiingi warthjoT the gnileTCDt: 
Thej liMie of him Ibe; toTed. of bin wbaaa Kb 
Thoagfa'blunelrH, bid idcaired peqwtnal itrife, 
Wbo» deed! bui left, in ipite of boMUe aria, 
A deep nimarii] j^ren DB thsir beirt*. 
The recolleclion. like ■ vein of ore, 
The fnrlhf r tn«d, eoriclird them (till tiw Borr ; 
Thej thoughl him, ind tbej jiutlj thoogbt bin, n 
Sent (0 do more tbu he appeared t' bare doai ; 
To eull a people, and la place them high 
Abore til elM, and wondered be thouM die. 
Ere jet tbtj bronght Ibeir jonrnej to an end, 
A ilranger joined them, conrleaai u a friend. 
And uked them with ■ kind engaging lir 
Wbil [heir illliclion wu, and begged a ibnrc. 
Infataed, be gathered op the broken thread. 
And, trnlb Ind witdom gncing ill be lajd, 
Eipkined, iynitmted, 1^ Kirched u wall, 
Tbe tender tbeate, on which Ihej oboie to dwell. 
That reaching bone, the night, the; taid, ia near, 
\Vc auut BOl now be puled, aojonni berc — 



liibed at Iba word, 
{. 'T*u Ibe Lord ! 



The Be* loqaiiotuiM i 
And mnde v> welcome i 
Kb bleued th« bnul, b 
And left Ibem both cul 
Did not our hcuu ful i 
Did Umj oqI barn wilfain ni bj be mj? 

Now tbein iru coniene, inch u it bahom 
Hu to Buinliiin, lod noh M God ipprovu : 
Tb«ir Tlewi indeed were indijtinel ud dim, 
Bnl jet incceufnl. being aimed ■! him. 
Chriil and bii ohuwter tbeir onlj Kape, 
Their object, uid ibeir aabjecl, and tbeir hope, 
Tbe} ItH what il became Ibem much to feel. 
And, wanting him to Inoae the Hcrcd aeal. 
Found him u prompt, a> tbeir dtaire waa trae, 
To apread Ibe new-bom |;1onea in their Tiew, 
Well-vbit are a(H and tbe lapae of tina 
Matched agaiul trntha, u laalinK aa (obiine ? 
Can length of Jeara on God bimielf euot, 



Or make that fidioi 
Nn^marble atid re 
And like the parei 
Tbew ■ • 



Tbeir inlbor'* frailtj, and return to dual ; 

Iti bead il guuded u it> baae ii inre ; 
Filed in the roUin; Bood of endieii Jtut, 
Tbe pillar of 1h' eternal plan appean, 
The niing Rorm and duhiag wave deAei, 

llearti maj be fonnd, Ibat harbour at thii hoar 
That loTi oF Cbriit, and all il* quiekcning power ; 
Awl lipa mutaineil by foUj or by Mrite, 
Wboae wiadon, drawn from the deep well at lift, 
Taile* of ill baalthful origin, aod Bowa 
A JiRilan for th' abhnion of our WOM. 
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Oh dajrs of hflftTen, mmI aiglits of eqnl pnbe. 
Serene and petcefnl as thou beftrealj dftyt, 
Whea souls dnwn upwards, in c<MiunauoB swe 
Enjoj the stiUness of some close retreat, 
Discourse, as if released and safe at home. 
Of dangers past and wonders yet to oome. 
And spread the sacred treasures of the breaal 
Upon the lap of covenanted rest. 

What, always dreaming orer heavenly thingi 
Like angel heads in stone with pigeon wings ? 
Canting and whining out all day the word. 
And half the night ? (anatic and absord ! 
Mine be the friend less frequent in his pnyers. 
Who makes no bustle with his soul's allairs 
Whose wit can brighten up a wintry day. 
And chase the splenetic dull hours away ; 
Content on earth in earthly things to shine. 
Who waits for heaven ere he becomes diviae. 
Leaves saints t' enjoy those altitudes they teach 
And plucks the fruit placed more within his rei 

Well Kpoken, Advocate of sin and shame, 
Known by thy bleating, Ignorance thy name. 
Is sparkling wit the world's exclusive right. 
The fixt fee-simple of the vain and light ? 
Can hopes of heaven, bright prospects of 'un h« 
Thst come to waft us out oi sorrow's power, 
Obscure or quench a &culty, that finds 
Its h^piest soil in the serenest minds ? 
Religion curbs indeed its wanton play. 
And brings the trifler under rigorous away. 
But gives it usefulness unknown before, 
And, purifying, makes it shine the more. 
A Christian's wit is inoffensive light, 
A beam that aids, but never grieves the sight : 
Vigorous in age as in the flush of youth, 
Tis always active on the side of truth ; 



TempcraiKC tai peace iiinre it> bedthfiil iUl<, 
And mtkt it bn||We>l il ill liMI dmtc. 
Oh, I hme leoi (mr hop* perhfipfi in Tftiii, 
Erg lift go dowa, to •*« inch niitfiU ig^), 
A Teleno mmm' in the Chiirtiu Geld, 
Who DCTn* uw Ibf iwnd he could not wi«ld ; 
Gnrt irilboul dnhifu, learned withoat pride, 
Exact, yet net preciH, fhcmgfa D«ek, k«eD-ejed : 
A Ban ihai woiild bair fbilrd at Ibeir oira ptaj 
A dozen woold-br'a o( the modern daj ; 
Wbo, vh«i OGcaaioo julifted ita oae, 
Had Hit ai brichi ai readj toimdoM, 
Could fetch Iroai rccordi of an eaitier age, 
B philoaophj'i ■ 
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jiriili. 



a pnTiLege le 



Yet above 

And bii chief gforj, *ae Ibe fcoapel thane ; 
There he wai copioaa ai old Greene or Bob*, 
Hii faappj ebqiKDce aeemed then at bone. 
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.._ ■•' abilit} prelencc, 

Thoogb lime will wear ni, and we nnit fiww olil. 
Snrh men are not rorgat aa aoon ai cold. 
Their fragnnl memory will antiasl Ibelr tomb. 
Embalmed for eter in ill inn perftnne . 
And to taj- Irolb, thongli in iu earijr prime. 
And vben onatuined nilh an; grontt orime, 
Yoath ha* ■ ipiigbtlinea* and Kre to boaM, 
Thai ID the rallej of decliiw are toil. 
And Hrlae with paooliar ohatBi appeara, 
CrowBcd whb (be gutand of life'a hlnoMiiDf jeara ; 
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Yet age, by long experience well-informed, 
Well read> well tempered, with religion waomed. 
That fire abated, which impels rash youth, 
Prond of his speed to overshoot the trath. 
As time improves the grape's anthentic joice. 
Mellows and makes the speech more fit for use. 
And claims a reverence in its sh<Mrtening day. 
That 'tis an honour and a joy to pay. 
The frnits of age, less fidr,«re yet more soond. 
Than those a brighter season poors aromid ; 
And, like the stores antomnal sons matore. 
Through wintry rigours unimpaired endure. 
What is fiuiatic frenzy, scorned so modi. 
And dreaded more than a contagious touch ? 
I grant it dangerous, and approve your fear. 
That fire is catching if you draw toe near ; 
But sage observers oft mistake the flame. 
And give true piety that odious name. 
To tremble (as the creature of «n hoar 
Ought at the view of an almighty power). 
Before his presence, lit whose awful throne 
An tremble in sll worids, except our own. 
To supplicate his mercy, love his ways, 
And prize them above pleasure, wealth, or praise. 
Though common sense allowed a casting voice. 
And free from bias, must approve the choice, 
Convicts a man fanatic in th' extreme, 
And wild as madness in the world's esteem. 
But that disease, when soberiy defined. 
Is the ftdse &re of an e'erheated mind ; 
It views the truth with a distorted eye. 
And either warps or lays it useless by ; 
'Tis narrow, selfish, arrogant, and drav^s 
Its sordid nourishment from man's applause ; 
And while at heart sin nnreliuqnished lies. 
Presumes itself chief favourite of the skies. 



n* nch • li^t u pDlnrHtiod breed* 
■ flj-hlowD Bub, vbartOB the na^jol feadi, 
ftuaut in Um duk, but ubtred iuia day 
!W ilsBoh RBuiu, Iha loilr* dies imj. 

True UiM, ir mu nijr nuh it, ii en 
H beuu in nsicKi mnlukll; dudoMd ; 
kfid, fuflweD eUe «J] bop* of pore deligliL, 
rkoM beuta ibaald be rediimed, renewed, epHi^l. 
)nd men. pni&niog friendihip'a hillowed auno, 
'enn, in ita iteul. a cotenuil of ibuw, 
L dark con/edenej againit tbe law i 

rbej bnild eacb other np with dnwlfid nkil, 
la baatiou Ht point blank againit God'i will ; 
Marl* and fartlff the dread redi^nbt, 
>Mpi; IwolTcd to ihnt a SaTionr not ; 
Ul legiod* np Iran bell to back the deed ; 
kDd, ennt with cooqneat, finally ADCceed. 
lot hmU. that i:«r>7 en a bleit exchange 
M joji, tbej meet wilh in their beaTudjr ruge. 
Lnd with a fearlesa oonSdenoe nake kiowo 

>ulj deriie inoreaiing light ■ 

fnB Boch oonmonion in Ibrii , 

'«cl leu ibe joiuse j'a rooghien ud iti leigib, 

iMt their oppofer* with uitad itrenglb, 

Ind, ooe in taeut, in interest, and design, 

iiid op ensh nlher In tbe t*oe ditine. 

Bat oonranalioD, oIwoh what theme we tuj, 
ind chieSj when religion leads the waj, 
ftoi^ Bow, like waters sfter sasuner showers, 
4m as iT raised bj mere mEobanic powas. 
rbe Chriitian, in wbow sool, tboogh w 
Jves tbe dear tlungbl of joys be once , 
Vben all his glowing lugoig* iatMd forth 
ff itta God'a deep ili 
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Will speak withoat disguise, and most impart. 
Sad as it is, his andissembling heart, 
Ahhors constraint, and dares not feign a aeal* 
Or seem to hoast a fire, he does not feel. 
The song of Sion is a tasteless thing, 
Unless, when rising on a joyfol wing. 
The sonl can mix with the cekstial bands, 
And gire the strain the compass it demands. 

Strange tidings these to tell a world, who treat 
All bat their own experience as deceit ! 
Will thej believe, though credoloos enough 
To swallow much upon much weaker proof. 
That there are blest inhabitants of earth, 
Partakers of a new ethereal birth. 
Their hopes, desires, and purposes estranged 
From things terrestrial, and divinely chniged, 
Their very language of a kind, that speaks 
The soul's «are interest in the good she seeks« 
Who deal with scriptore, its importance felt. 
As Tnlly with philosophy once dealt. 
And in the silent watches of the night, 
And throngh the scenes of toil renewing light. 
The social walk, or solitary ride, 
Keep still the dear companion at their side ? 
No— shame upon a self-disgraqing age; 
God's work may serve an ape upon a stage 
With snch a jest, as filled with hellish glee 
Certain invisibles as shrewd as he ; 
Bat veneration or respect finds n<me, 
Save from the sabjects of that work alone. 
The world grown old her deep discernment shows. 
Claps spectacles on her sagacioas nose, 
Perases dosely the tnie Christian's face. 
And finds it a mere mask of sly grimace. 
Usurps God's office, lays his bosom bare, 
And finds hypocrisy close larking there. 
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md Mrving God herself through mere eonstraiui, 

V>iMdade« hit mifeigned lore of him a feint. 

Uid yet, God knows, look haman natnre through 

And in doe time the world shall know it too), 

Imt since the flowers of Eden felt the blast, 

*hat alter man*s defection laid all waste, 

lincerity towards the heart-searching God 

las made the new-bon creatore her abode, 

im* shall be found in onregeaerate souls, 

*ill the last fire bora all between the poles. 

linoeritj ! Why 'tis his only pride, 

¥eak and imperfect in all grace beside, 

ie knows that God demands his heart entire, 

Lad gives him all his jnst demands reqnire. 

¥ithoat it his pretensions were as rain, 

ka baring it ha deems the world*s disdain ; 

iliat great defect wonld cost him not alone 

fan's feroorable jadgment, bat his own ; 

lis birthright shaken, and no longer dear, 

rhan while his conduct prores his heart sincere. 

letort the charge, and let the world be toM 

Ihe boasts a confidence she does not hold ; 

rhat, conscious of her crimes, she feels instead 

k. 6old misgiving, and a killing dread ; 

liat while in brndth the ground of her supprnt 

s madly to fofget that life is short ; 

That sidL she trembles knowing she must die, 

ler hope presumption, and her laith a lie ; 

rhat while she dotes and dreams that she betieves 

the mocks her Maker, and herself deceives, 

ler utmost reach, historical assent, 

rbe doctrines warped to what they never meant ; 

rhat truth itself is in her head as dull, 

knd useless, as a candle in a scull, 

knd all her love of God a groundless claim, 

k trick upon the canvasn, painted flame. 



t 



That i.. l»r l.e.rt tb* ^»™*7^ '^bin. 

M least we niwlems, our mw ,. 
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And gods and goddesses discarded long 

Like useless lumber or a stroller's song, 

Are bringing into yogae their heathen train, 

And Japiter bids fair to mle again ; 

That certain feasts are institoted now. 

Where Venos hears the lover's tender vow ; 

That all Ol jmpos through the oountrj roves. 

To consecrate our few remaining groves, 

Aad echo learns politely to repeat 

The praise of names for ages obsdete ; 

lliat having proved the weakness, it shoold seem. 

Of revelation's ineffectaal beam. 

To bring the passions under sober sway. 

And give the moral springs their prq>er plaj, 

Thejr mean to try what may at last be done. 

By stout substantial gods of wood and stone, 

And whether Roman rites may not produce 

The virtues of old Rome for English use. 

May such success attend the pious plan. 

May Mercury once more embellish man, 

Grace him again with long forgotten arts. 

Reclaim his taste, and brighten up his parts. 

Make him athletic as in days of old. 

Learned at the bar, in the palaestra bold. 

Divest the rougher sex of female airs. 

And teach the softer not to copy theirs : 

Hie change shall please, nor shall it matter aught 

Who works the wonder, if it be but wrought. 

Tis time, however, if the case stands thus, 

For us plain folks, and all who side with us, 

To build our altar, coafiklent and bold. 

And say, as stem Elijah said of old. 

The stnfe now stands upon a fair award, 

If Israel's Lord be Grod, then serve the Lord : 

If he be silent, faith is all a whim, 

Then Baal is the God, and worship him. 





Digrauion i* M DBch in nuMleni lue, 
ThoDiht i> to nrc, ud bncj u pretue. 
Some iKXi Kcm » wide of thnr inteM, 
Ai oben retnraing; to lb« Iheme llwj aieuit ; 
At mcndicuU, wboH bnuiiet* u to roan, 
Mike «T«7 puuk but tliair ovii tbcir hama. 
Tboagli HuJi oDMiBMl a^-ngi in a book, 
Soeti drankn TMli>et ban to awkwnd l««k. 
AhI I hid latbcr tmrp la what u tn*. 
Than Tore lad ilagger with so maffc ■■ now ; 
Yetto 
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The Irnkisb bmnoiu dT tbe p 

BM now la gilher ap what M 

Aad toDcb (be nibiwil diaigiiea ai am, 

Maj proTF, thaagh much besda the ralea sf aft. 

Bell Tor the pshlir, and mj wiaeit part. 

And lint, let no mu Eharge dm that 1 aeaa 

To dolhe in (able eieij ioeiil acane. 

And gire good conpaii j a face Mrere, 

Ai if Ibej met inniid a blber'i bier ; 

For tell lame men, that pleaiim all Iheir baal. 

And langhler all their woik, it life niipaBl, 

Tbeir wiidDio bnnU into Ihii aage replj, 

Then mirth it lin, and we ihmld alwaji erjr. 

To find the mrdiniB uki tone ihare of wit. 

And ihtrefore 'tii a marl looli Deier hiL 

Bol Ihon^ life'i niDey be ■ lak ol t«an, 

A brighter icene bejood thil rale appean, 

WhoK glori with a Ughl, that neier fadea, 

Shooti between Kaltered rookt and opening ih^cf 

And, whiJe it thowi tbe land Ihe uql deiirci 

The I 

Thm ...^ „ 

Of all thai wu abuni, prohae, impan ; 
Held witbia modeil bmadt ibe tide of qweeb 
Pomei the Doone, that tnttfa and aalDre teach - 
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No longer labours merelj to prodoce 

The pomp of ftound, or tinkle whbont nie : 

Where'er it wioda, the salatarj ttretm, 

Sprightlj and fresh, enriches ererj themoy 

WhUe ail the happy man possessed before, 

The gift of nature, or the classic store. 

Is fluide sabserrient to the grand design. 

For which heaven formed the Awoltj divine. 

So should an idiot, whUe at large he strajs, 

Find the sweet Ijre, on which an artist plays. 

With rash and awkward force the ehords be shakes. 

And grins with wonder at the jar he makes ; 

Bat kt the wise and weil-instmcted hand 

Once take the shell beneath his jnst command. 

In gentle sounds it seems as it complained 

Of the rude injuries it late sustained. 

Till tuned at length to some immortal song, 

It sounds Jehovah's name, and poiort his pnise along. 



RETIREMENT. 



itBdito florens ignoMUs oti. 

yirg, GeOff. Lib. 4. 



Hacknbtsd in business, wearied at that oar, 
Which thousands, once fut chained to, quit no more. 
But which, when life at ebb runs weak and low, 
AH wish, or seem to wish, they could forego ; 
The statesman, lawyer, merchant, man of trade. 
Pants for the refuge of some rural shade. 
Where, all his long anxieties forgot 
Amid the charms of a sequestered spot. 
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Or recoHected only to gild o'er. 

And add a smile to what was sweet before. 

He may possess the joys he thinks he sees. 

Lay his old age upon die lap of ease, 

ImproTe the remnant of his wasted ifuui. 

And, haYing lired a trifler, die a man. 

Thus conscience pleads her canse within the breast. 

Though long rebelled against, not yet suppressed. 

And calls a creature formed for God alone, 

For heaven's high purposes, and not his own; 

Calls him away from selfish ends and aims, 

From what debilitates and what inflames. 

From cities humming with a restless crowd. 

Sordid as aetive, ignorant as loud. 

Whose highest praise is that they tive in vain. 

The dupes of pleasure, or the slaves of gain. 

Where woiks of man are clustered dose around. 

And works ot God are hardly to be found. 

To regions where, in spite of sin and woe. 

Traces of Eden are still seen below. 

Where mountain, river, forest, field, and grove. 

Remind him of his Maker's power and love. 

Tis well if, looked for at so late a day. 

In the last scene of such a senseless play. 

True wisdom will attend his feeble caU, 

And grace his action ere the curtain fall. 

Souls, that hare longtlespised their heavenly birth. 

Their wishes all impregnated with earth. 

For threescore years employed with ceaseless cai'e 

In catching smoke and feeding upon air. 

Conversant only with the ways of men. 

Rarely redeem the short remaining ten> 

Inveterate habits choke th' unfruitfol heart. 

Their fibres penetrate its tenderest part. 

And, draining its nutritious powers to feed 

Their noxious growth, starve every better seed. 



^ 
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Happy, if full of dajs — bot happier hr. 
If, ere we yet discern life's erening star. 
Sick of the Berrice of a world, that feeds 
Its patient dradges with dry chaff and wtteds. 
We can escape from custom's idiot sway. 
To serre the Sovereign we were bom t' obey. 
Then sweet to mnse upon his skill displayed 
(Infinite skiD) in all that he has made ! 
To trace in nature's most minute design 
The signature and stamp of power divine, 
Contrivance intricate, expressed with ease. 
Where unassisted sight no beauty sees. 
The shapely limb and lubricated joint, 
Within the small dimensions of a point. 
Muscle and nerve miraculously spun, 
His mighty work, who speaks and it is done. 
The invisible in things scarce seen revealml. 
To whom an atom is an ample field ; 
To wonder at a thousand insect forms, 
These hatched, and those resuscitated worms. 
New life ordained and brighter scenes to share. 
Once prone on earth, now buoyant upon air. 
Whose shape would make them, had they bulk and sixe, 
More hideous foes than fancy can devise ; 
With helmet heads and dragon scides adorned, 
The mighty myriads, now securely scorned. 
Would mock the majesty of man's high birth. 
Despise his bulwarks, and unpeople earth : 
Then with a ^ance of fancy to survey, 
Far as the faculty can stretch away, 
Ten thousand rivers poured at his command 
From urns, that never fail, through every land ; 
These like a deluge with impetuous force. 
Those winding modestly a silent course ; 
The oload surmounting alps, the fruitful vales ; 
Seas, on which every nation spreads her sails ; 
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Id wlwBce ofbcT worUi drink lighl, 
xm. lb« diulim oT BifAt ; 



TlMUII,>W0ri 

TtwcrtKcnlni. 

Fut-unhoreA-in the d«p (bjH of q 

At »eb 1 light to alch tbc port'* Bune, 

And with m Tvptore like kui owd BKcIun, 

ThcK m tkj gloriooi «ocka, tboD ■oorca of pad. 

How dimBj Heu. bow ttiiniy ondtntood I 

TfalDe, *nd apheid by thj ptteinal cw, 

Tliii oniierul Inmt, tlini woDdraat hir ; 

Thj power dirioe, tod bonoty bejond thoDgbt, 

Adond ud pniicd in all that tboa hut wnMgkt 



inthUin 



,.itj 1 H 



I (brink ibucd. ud jet HpiR to thee ; 
loatnict me, gnide rag to tlut hi iTcalj daj 
Tbf word*, nicir« dniJj than thj work*, diaplaj. 
That, while thy tnilfai mj groaier IbonglMa nfmi, 
I BUj rttemble thM and call tbee misa. 

Oh bleat proficienej ! (nrpaaaisg all 
Thai men erraneoualj Iheir glorj all. 
The recompeiiie that att* or anna can jield. 
The bar, the leiiate, or Ihe tented field. 
Conpved with Ihi* anhlimrit lire below. 
Ye kingi and rulrn, what have coorta to abow ! 
Tbu itudied, Died, and conaecialed thua, 
On earth what ia, teema ronned indeed Tor u ; 
Not al the plaything of ■ froward chikl, 
FretTnl unleia direrted anUenniled, 
Hnch leii la feed and fan the (nlal firea 
or pride, unhition, or iiDpBre deiirea. 
But ai a scale, bj which (he aoal aac«nd* 
Fnm nughtj meana to more important enda, 
tiecorelj, Ifaoogh hj atepa hill nrelj Ind, 
Hnonta from inreiior bcinga np lo God, 
And ami bj no fallaiuoas light or din, 
Eanb B*de fbi mao, and mu himieir for hui. 
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Not that I mefm t' apptvye, or would tadomt, 
A snperttitioiu and monutic coone : 
Tinth U not local, God alike penrades 
And fills the world of traffic and the ■hniii, 
And may be feared amidst the bosiest seenes> 
Or soorned where business never interrenes. 
Bot 'tis not easj with a mind like ours, 
Conscioos of weakness in its noblest powers. 
And in a woxid where, other ilb apart. 
The roving eje mislei^s the <)areless heart. 
To limit tbonght, by natnre prone to stray 
Whererer frvakish fancy points the way ; 
To bid the pleadings of sdf-loTe be still. 
Resign oar own and seek oar Maker's will ; 
To spread the page of scriptnre, and compart 
Oar condoct with the laws engraven then ; 
To measure all that passes in the breast, 
FaithfaDy, fairly, by that sacred test ; 
To dive into the secret deeps within. 
To spare no passion and no fiivoarite sin. 
And search the themes, important above all, 
Oorselves and oar recovery from oar &U. 
Bat leisure, silence, and a mind released 
From anxioos thoagfats how wealth maj be increased. 
How to secure, in some propitious hour, 
Tlie point of interest or the post of power, 
A soul serene, and equally retired 
From obfects too much dreaded or desired. 
Safe from the clamours of perverse dispute. 
At least are friendly to the great pursoit. 

Opening the map of God's extensive plan. 
We find a little isle, this life of omn ; 
Eternity's unknown expanse appears 
Cirdiag around and limiting his years. 
The busy race examine, and explore 
Each creek and cavern of the dangerous shore, 
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With care collect what in their eyes exoels. 
Some shining pebbles, and some weeds and shells ; 
Thos laden, dream that thej are rich and great, 
And happiest tgt that groans beneath his weight : 
The waves o'ertake them m their serious plaj. 
And every hour sweeps moltitades away ; 
They shriek and sink, survivors start and weep, 
Porsae their sport, and follow to the deep. 
A few forsake the throng ; with lifted eyes 
Ask wealth of heaven, and gain a real prise. 
Truth, wisdom, grace, and peace like that above. 
Sealed with his signet, whom they serve and love ; 
Scorned by the rest, with patient hope they wait 
A kind release from their imp«fect state. 
And unregretted are soon snatched away 
From scenes of sorrow into glorious day. 

Nor these alone prefn* a life recluse. 
Who seek retirement for its proper use ; 
The love of change, that lives in every breast. 
Genius, and temper, and desire of rest. 
Discordant motives in one centre meet. 
And each inclines its votary to retreat 
Some minds by nature are averse to noise. 
And hate the tumult half the world enjoys. 
The lure of avarice, or the pimipons prize. 
That courts display before ambitions eyes; 
The fruits, that hang on pleasure's flowwy stem, 
Whate'er endiants them, are no snares to tbem. 
To them the deep recess of dusky groves. 
Or forest, where the deer securely roves. 
The fall of waters, and the song of birds. 
And hills, that echo to the distant herds. 
Are luxuries excelling all the glare 
The work) can boast, and her chief favourites share. 
With eager step, and carelessly arrayed. 
For such a cause the poet seeks the shade. 




From ill he MC* be «IchM hw delight, 
Pleued luc; dipi hsr piiiooi it (he ligbt, 
Tbe mii% at Ike Httii^ orb oC daj. 
The cloadi Ihil Hit, or iloirlj float awij, • 

FrowolDg in alonoi, or breathiog ^ntle ain, 
The HKiwj mbe her wiatr; itits aumnea. 
Her fonuner heili, her fmiti, and bcr perfiunei. 
All, alJ alike traniport Ihe glowiag baid, 
SiKceu in rhjme hii glorj and reward. 
Ofa DilDre! whou Bljiiui wxnea diidoae 
Hie bflghl perfection*, at whose word they roae, 
Neit to thai power, who formed thee and HlUiu 
Be thoo the great inapirer of m; alnini. 
Still, aa I looeh the If re, da thoa expand 
Thj geaniDC chanat, and guide an uUeu hand, 
That I naj ealch a lire bal rarely knowii. 
Gire naefiil light though I ahoold miaa renown, 
And, poring on thf page, whoae every line 
Bean proof of an intelligence lUnne, 
Haj feel an heart enriched by what it pafi. 
That bailda ita glor; on itn Maker'a prajte. 
Woe to the man, whoae wit diiclaimi ita me. 



His boon of Icianre and receaa emploja 
In drawing pictoreaof forbidden joja, 
Retire! to hlaion fail own worthleai name 



SainU offer nothing in 



of hi* heart, tool, time. 
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In sighs he worships his sapremeljr faif , 

And weeps a sad libation in despair, 

Adores a creature, and, deVont in vain, 

Wins in retom an answer of disdain. 

As woodbine weds the plant within htr reach. 

Rough elm, or smooth-grained ash, x»r ^cissj beeob. 

In spiral rings ascends Uie trunk, and kjB 

Her golden tassels on the leafy sprays. 

Bat does a mischief while she lends a grace, 

^Straitening its growth by such a strict embrace ; 

So love, that clings around the noblest minds. 

Forbids th' advancement of the soul be binds ; 

The suitor's air indeed he soon improves. 

And forms it to the taste of her he loves. 

Teaches his eyes a language, and no less 

Refines his speech and fashions his address ; 

But farewell promises of happier fruits, 

Manly designs, and learning's grave pursuits ; 

Girt with a chain he cannot wish to break. 

His onlj bliss is sorrow for her sake ; 

Who will may pant for glory and excel. 

Her smile his aim, all higher aims farewell ! 

Thyrsis, Alexis, or whatever name 

May least ofiend against so pure a flame. 

Though sage advice of friends the most sincere 

Sounds harshly in so delicate an ear. 

And lovers of aU creatures, tame or wild. 

Can least brook management, however mild. 

Yet let a poet (poetry disarms 

The fiercest animals with magic charms) 

Risk an intrusion on thy pensive mood. 

And woo and win thee to thy proper good. 

Pastoral images and still retreats. 

Umbrageous walks and solitary seats, 

Sweet birds in concert with harmonious streams. 

Soft airs, nocturnal vigils, and day dreams. 
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t bR encbantments in a. case like thine, 
mfpire agaiiut thy peace with one design, 
otb thee to make thee bat a sarer prej, 
id feed the fire, that wastes thjr powers away. 
>— God has formed thee with a wiser view, 
ot to be led in chains, bat to sabdue, 
dls thee to cope with enemies, and first 
>ints out a conflict with thyself, the worst, 
''oman. indeed, a gift he would bestow 
'^ben he designed a paradise below, 
ie richest earthly boon his hands afibrd, 
eserrea to be beloved, but not adored. 
>8t away swiftly to more active scenes, 
diect the scattered truths that study gleans, 
ix with the world, but with its wiser part, 

longer give an image all thine heart ; 

1 empire is not hers, nor is it thine, 

is CTod's just claim, prerogative divine. 
Virtuous and faithful Heberden! whose skill 
ttempts no task it cannot well fulfil, 
ives melancholy np to nature's care, 
id sends the patient into purer air. 
>ok where he comes — in this embowered alcove 
and close concealed, and see a statue move : 
ips busy, and eyes fixt, foot falling slow, 
rms hanging idly down, hands clasped below, 
iterpret to the marking eye distress, 
ich as its symptoms can alone express, 
lat tongue is silent now ; that silent tongue 
Mdd argue once, could jest or join the sgng, 
)ald give advice, could censure or commend, 
r charm the sorrows of a drooping friend, 
enoupced alike its ofiice and its sport, 
s brisker and its graver strains fall short ; 
oth fail beneath a fever's secret sway, 
od like a suj^uner-brook are past away^ 
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Tbii ii > sight (or pilj lo panuc, 
Till alM rcicmblc hiDU; wbit she •icwi, 
TiD lynipitbj coBtniet ■ kiadreil p«iB, 
Pirncd wiUi Ihe wo« that ibe luneata in tub. 
Thii, of ill BuUdies Ifaat mtD iafeft. 

Job fell it, nhen he f^ueil benealb tb* rod 
Ani< the birtiFii nrown of ■ (roiniioK God ; 
Ami iDch rffioLlirnU u hii rrisntl) coald ipan, 
FrieDrlf such u hii for modem Joba prvparc. 
BIfMt. nther oaitx, wUb htirti thM nCTer M, 
Kepi inOK in cuketa of clam faunmend ileal, 
Wilb moulbi made oolj to fcrin wide uxl ot. 
And miodiiT Ibat deem derided pain i treat, 
With limhi of Britiah oak. and bcitb* of win. 
And wit, IbM puppel-proDipten nigbt jn^ire. 
Their totereJ^ noitnm iia cbimij joke 
Ob puip eiifnn:ed with God'i aeieraH alnke. 
Bui Willi a hdI, Ibil erer fell Ibe iliDg 
Of torron. nonnH in * taored thing : 
Not lo makul. or irtitile, or niw 
A liDgh at fail expenie. ii uleader pniae ; 
He, Ibtt bu not osarped the nune of Baa, 
Dock all. and deemi too lilUe all, be ran, 
T' uaaage Ibe Dirobbinga of Ihe featered part, 
Aod alaarh tlii? bleed inga of a broken beait. 

Forger; of fancj, and a dream of woea ; 
Halt in an faarp whoae eborda elade Ihe aigfat. 



Tbeac 



d(a' 



"ight ; 



Then aeilher healbj wildi, nor acene* ai fiiir 
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Nor foft decliyities with tafted hilU, 

Nor yiew of wmters taming busj miUi, 

Parks in which art preceptress nature weds, 

Nor gardens interspersed with flowerf beds. 

Nor gales, that catch the scent of. bloomii^ grores, 

And waft it to the mourner as be roves. 

Can call up life into his faded ejre, 

That passes all he sees unheeded bj : 

No wounds like those a wounded spirit feels, 

No cure for such, till God who makes them, heals. 

And thou, sad sufferer under nameless iO, 

That yields not to the touch of human skill. 

Improve the kind occasion, understand 

A Father's frown, and kiss his chastening hand : 

To thee the daj-spring, and the blaze of noon, 

The purple evening and resplendent moon, 

The stars, that sprinkled o'er the vault of night» 

Seem drops descending in a shower of light. 

Shine not, or undesired and bated shine. 

Seen through the medium of a cloud like thine : 

Yet seek him, in his favour lil« is found, 

AU bliss beside a shadow or a sound : 

Then heaven, eclipsed so long, and this dull eafth. 

Shall seem to start into a second birth ! 

Nature, assuming a more lovely face. 

Borrowing a beauty from the works of grace. 

Shall be despised and overiooked no more. 

Shall fill thee with delighU unfelt before. 

Impart to things inanimate a voice. 

And bid her mountains and her hills rejoice ; 

Tlie sound shall run along the winding vales, 

And thou enjoy an Eden ere it fails. 

Ye groves (the statesman at his desk exclaims. 
Sick of a thousand disappointed auns). 
My patrimonial treasure and my pride. 
Beneath your shades your gray possessor bide, 
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Receive me langaishing for that repose. 

The servant of the pablic never knows. 

Ye saw me once (ah those regretted days, 

When boyish innocence was all mj praise !) 

Hour after hour delightfully allot 

To studies then fiuniUar, since forgot. 

And cultivate a taste for ancient song, 

Catching its ardour as I mosed along ; 

Vor seldom, as propitioos heaven might send. 

What once I valued and conld boast, a friend^ 

Were witnesses bow cordially I pressed 

His ondissembling virtue to my breast ; 

Receive me now, not uncormpt as then, 

VoT guiltless of corrupting other men. 

But versed in arts, that, while they seem to stay 

A fedling empire, hasten its decay. 

To the fair haven of my native home. 

The wreck of what I was, fatigued I come ; 

For once I can approve the patriot's voice. 

And make the course he recommends my choice : 

We meet at last in one sincere desire. 

His wish and mine both prompt me to retire. 

Tis done — he steps into the welcome chaise. 

Lolls at his ease behind four handsome bays, ^ 

That whirl away from business and debate 

The disencumbered Atlas of the state. 

Ask not the boy, who when the breeze of mom 

First shakes the glittering drops from every thorn. 

Unfolds his flock, then under bank or bush 

Sits linking cherry stones, or platting rush. 

How fair is freedom ? — he was always free : 

To carve his rustic name upon a tree. 

To snare the mole, or with ill-fashioned hook 

To draw tb.' incautious minnow from the brook. 

Are life's prime pleasures in his simple view. 

His flock the chief concern he ever knew ; 
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Slie diinet bat little in his heedleM eyes, 

The good we nerer miss we rarely prise : 

Bat ask the noble drudge in state affairs, 

Escaped from oflSce and its constant cares, 

What charms he sees in freedom's smile express'd. 

In freedom lost so long, now repossess'd ; 

The tongue, whose strains were cogent as commands, 

Rerered at home, and felt in foreign lands. 

Shall own itself a stammerer in that caase. 

Or plead its silence as its best applause. 

He knows indeed that whether dressed or mde, 

Wild without art, or artfully subdued. 

Nature in every form inspires delight. 

But never marked her with so just a sight. 

Her hedge-row shrubs, a variegated store. 

With woodbine and wild roses mantled o'er* 

Green balks and furrowM lands, the stream, that spreads 

Its cooling vapour o'er the dewy meads. 

Downs, that almost escape th' inquiring eye. 

That melt and fade into the distant sky. 

Beauties he lately slighted as he passed. 

Seem all created since he travelled last. 

Master of all th* enjoyments he designed. 

No rough annoyance rankling in his mind. 

What early philosophic hours he keeps, 

How regular his meals, how sound he sleeps! 

Not sounder he, that on the mvinmast head. 

While morning kindles with a windy red. 

Begins a long look-out for distant land. 

Nor quits tiD evening watch his giddy stand. 

Then swift descending with a seaman's haste. 

Slips to his hammock, and forgets the Mast. 

He chooses company, but not the squire's. 

Whose wit is rudeness, whose good breeding tires ; 

Nor yet the parson's, who would gladly come, 

Obsequioos when abroad, though proiid at home ; 
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And talk* »i>a lauRh* »w»y hi. »«^'~" 
tSc Ue of life. .wiJl d"*.".'" 'jTff™' 
May mn in citie. will, a bruker force. 
S;f„" where «ith.cujr.M»|^. 

Or half «. clear, as » Ae «nj r^~- 
Yet how fallaciou. i. Jl «rthly bl.». 
What obvioa* truth, the *'«''5«'^~- 
Some pleasure, lire a month, '"^ "?" ' 
But short the .late «f ." «« P^"^"* ' 
No happine.. is felt, except ^e «n». 
Tha .Iw. not charm thee mo« for bemg 
ThUob«r,.tion,..itcU»c«l.not~d« 

-1 Or if the thought «<;»'^; "»*,*^'" 

» I He siihH-for after all by riow degreea 

« S« tS^J he love.l ha. lost the power to , 

?o c^. his ambling pon, ^^1%^'' 
Seems at the best but dreaminR life »w»J 
The orospect, such «. might enchaBtjte. 
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I olra iadoleiice, obterves, thongh kte, 

nal to leave a einking itate, 

le leree, and receired with grace, 

;Me« haiidB, and shines again in place. 

ID rillaa, highwaj-side retreats, 

1 th' encroachment of oar growing street^, 

M neatlj sashed, and in a blase 

I Joljr son's collected rajs, 

e citiaen, who, gasping there, 

;loads of dost, and calls it coontrj air. 

retirement, who would balk the thought, 

I afford retirement, or coold not ? 

in easj walk, so smooth and htraight, 

d milestone fronts the garden gate ; 

kir, and if a shower approach, 

afe shelter b the next stage-coach. 

soned in a parionr snug and small, 

9d wasps opon a sonthem wall, 

>f bosiness and his friends compressed, 

ir labours, and jet find no rest ; 

is rural — trees are to be seen 

rj window, and the fields are green ; 

Idle in the jitond before the door, 

coqlf^ a remoter scene show more ? 

'elegance we rarelj find 

A of a mean or rnlgar mind, 

ince of better things makes man, 

ot much, rejoice in what he am ; 

It deems his leisure well bestowed 

plation of a turnpike road, 

d as well, emplovs his hours 

and as much improves his powers, 

t slumbers in pavilions graced 

he charms of an accomplished tasle. 

, alas ! insolvencies ; and hence 

ed victim of ill-judged expense. 



4 




lis nkTintiiEiiT. 

FrdOl ill liU weuiiwnic tBf;agemenli find, 

Slukei bindi with buineu, uid retim ivdMd. 

YooT prad'Dt giud-munrau, je modem brilai, 

Conlait wilh Briilol, Bmlb, ud Tnnbridge-wTDi, 

Wben benltb reqaired it woald eoucnl to raaa, 

Eke more slliched to pletHni fomid at boQH- 

Bnt DOW (like, g>; widow. Tirfin, wiTe, 

Tn^niau Id direnJfj doll life. 

Id co*cb», (hiiiei, canTUu, ud bojs, 

FI7 to thccout rordiilj, ni|;bclir joja, 

Aiid dl, impitieDt or drj limdi vgree 

TCilh on« eoBwnl to niib into [be wa. — 

Ocean eibibiti, fithomleiu and broad, 

Much of the power and majeaty of God. 

He awatbei abont Ibe iwelliaK of tbe deep. 

That •hioca and leita ai infaiti imile and ileepi 

Vail aa it is, it aniwem ai it flows 

The bneihlngi dF the lightest air that blows : 

Cariinit and whitening over all Ibe waste, 

Tbe tiling wiTti obe; tb' incnaiing hlut, 

Abnipl and borrid it the lempest rout, 

Thnnder and flub npoD the itedfut ahorca. 

Till be, tbat ridet the whirlwind, checks the luo, 

~ 1«P« »lt»iii— 



,r Drjad 



ie fisbion leads. 



here'erahe dwella. 



) 



Ob grant a poet leaic to recoDniaDd 
(A poet fond of nalore, and jour friend) 
Her slighted works to Joar admiring view ; 
Her wwk* mnit oeedn eicel. wbo Cufaioned JO*. 
Woold je, when rambling in jrour momin; ride. 
With some nnnieaning ooxconb nl jonr aide, 
CoBdean tbe pnlller for bi« idle pain*. 
To waite nnbeard the mniic of his •tniiw, 
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taf to an th' impertinence of tongae, 

rhile it courts, affronta and does joa wronf^. 

reU the finished plan withoat a fknlt, 

as globose and hage, th' o'erarching vaiilt, 

I millions daiij fed, a worid employed 

lering plenty jet to be enjoyed, 

ititnde grew vocal in the praise 

d, beneficent in all his ways ; 

with sach wisdom, how would beauty shine I 

Dt bat that to seem indeed divine. 

cipated rents, and bills onpaid, 

many a shinbg yoath into the shade, 

redeem his time, but his estate, 

ay the fool, bat at a cheaper rate. 

hid in loathed obscurity, removed, 

pleasures left, bat never more beloved, 

t endores, and with a sickly spleen 

9'er the beaaties of the charming scene. 

( indeed looks prettily in rhyme ; 

IS tinkle sweetly in poetic chime : 

irblings of the blackbird, clear and strong, 

zsical enoagh in Thomson's song ; 

obham's groves, and Windsor's green retreats, 

P<^e describes them, have a thousand sweets ; 

es the country, but in truth must own, 

ikes it, when he studies it in town. 

ack — no matter who — for when I blamo 

and must therefore sink the name, 

in bis saddle, loved the chase, the course, 

ways, ere he mounted, kissed his horse. 

ate, his sires had owned in ancient years, 

uickly distanced, matched against a peer's. 

snished, was regretted and forgot ; 

id good-nature's never-failing lot. 

^, when all bad long supposed him dead, 

i submersion, razor, rope, or lead, 



4 




t§ifpt 1 toiliome place, 
UH^ leiiUT vith ■ gn 



lo lh< park gr mnd lo i^nw. 



u happ; thin 



bin fiTt 



he uao Ibal dctct Ihinka, nuj 
wbcD Miccp to dreun ; 
(for hmnuniiiiili omul) 
bow, impoiiibU in hct, 
wain, thai break as kwd ■■ n 
dwdipiiljDr tbODl^lt 

la of dreii, intrigue, and plea 
iwleu eonTemtioD bmdi, 
Aertt md indolgence feeda. 



lammoned and Ibe deid illevd ' 
iigoM tiiboul <■( the akin. 




16S RETISBMEMT. 

Wbcn DO prcnricttioo *hall >nil, 
When tloqneooc ud utiSa ibiiD fail. 
Tin pride of UTa|ul dulipotioin Ul, 
And coueicna lod oar condmt jodge ■■ ill.' 
Pudoii m. yc tbil gii* the iiiidiii|:bt nil 
To huBed una dr philmapbie loil, 
Tboigh 1 nrtn jonr boMDnUe awnn. 
Your OMhl labonn ud inpoilMt unt, 
A^ bold the oorid iadebtad to jonr aid, 
Enicbed wilh tbe diBortrio j« faBTa mtiit ; 
Yet let me itud eiciued, if I eiteem 
A Dioil emplojol on » lobluae a theme, 
Pnihing her bold iiH|Dit5 to Ibe dale 
And oodioe of the preHnt Inuienl Mate, 
And after poiaing her adTealnnHU oiaga. 
Settling itlut apon etemil thiop, 
Fu more inlelligcBl, lott better taught 
The ttreaaoiu (ue of pnGlable tiKH|^t, 
Thao je, wbeo hippieit. and enligbtSBcd BOft, 
Aid higheal in reliowB, caa joillj bout. 

A mini luuKtred, or iniiapoaed to bcu 
The HFighl of anbjecti woithiett of bei can, 
Wbateicr hopea a change of acene inapirea, 
HvBt change her nature, or in vain retiree. 
An idler ii ■ watch, tbal wanti both haindi, 
Ai ukIcu if il goca u nhen it atnnda, 
Boaki iherefore, not the ■cawUI of the ahelTea, 
Id Hhicb lewd lenaualiiti print oat tbeaueltn; 
Not Ibole, in which the lllgc gitn lice n hlow 
With what aocceaa M modem manntta riMW ; 
. Mor hii, wbo for the bane oC Ibanunda ben 
Bnill (iod a church, and Inngh'd hia mod b> «x 
Skilfol alike to Mem devoal and jut, 

' ^ a alj aide thmat ; 



fiUrt it il home, ud hunt it in tfa> dark. 
To Gani , (0 Gr>K«, ud inta NMh'l ark ; 
. BbI Hicb u levnioE viUxml filic fnHenet, 
the rrienl at Iralli, Ifa' lUMJite of •oaDd Mt 
And iiuh u ID the ual of good duign, 
Strong jodgmenl libonriDg in Uii KTipttm m\ 
All mch u muilj and great aonla prodaec. 
Worth)' to liTe, uid of eleraal ue : 
Brbold in the le what leiure boon deiaud, 
Amaaemgai and true knowledge band io baad 
Lomrj giTes tbe mind i childiab caat. 
And while ihe poliibei, perrcrti the tute -, 

Become more nre u dlinpalion iprtada. 
Till anlbon hear at leogtb one genera] 07, 
TicUe and eolnUin ni, or we die. 
Tbe loud demud, from jeai to jear the UDUi, 
Beggan inrention and aakei la&cj lame. 
Till lam itKir, mo« moorafDllj jejaae, 



Asdm 



l.(wi 






The mind, relaxing in 



Gire tntb a loitie, and make wiadoB mile. 
Fnendi (fori «naot Miol. ai udh haTcdciaa, 

Tbongh OM, I grant it, in tbe generoni breaat 
Will itand adranced a itep aboTe the reat -. 
Flowen hy Ibat name prDmiicDoulj we oall. 
Bat one, the roH. the rrginl of (hem all)— 
Friend*, not adopted with a ichDol-boj'i haito 
Bat cboMD with a ' " 




The Ian of virtoe, ■ 
Svcfa frirndi pn? int whit clM wMiU «aoa hi 
A temper nulic u the life we lead, 
And kerp the poliiih of the muuwn cleu, 
A> Ibein. wbo boillc in Ihe buint •Hae; 
For HolUade, however lome nuj nre. 
Seeming ■ sinctmrj, protei ■ |ri»Te, 
A lepnlchre, in which the liTins lie, 
Wbeie ill Eood qmlitiri groo *ick tad div. 
I pnise Ibe Frenchoun *, hii rcmmik vai ilin 
How iweet, haw pueinfc aweet, ia aoiitadc! 
Bat gniol me Hill a (riend in ay ittnat. 
Whom I may whiiper— ulilude ia aweet, 
Yel neither thrie drlighu, got angbl beude. 
That appetite eta uk, or wealth proiide, 
<;an sate u< alwari from a lediou daj. 
Or ihine the dulncu of Xill life awaj ; 
DiTine comnanian. nrefdllv eniojed. 
Or longht with vnergy, nuM iill the raid. 

Ill hapiHeil atuoBi, ud a peaccfni doac. 
Scorned in a world, indebted to that aoore 
For eril* diilir feU ind bardlj borne, 
Not knowiag thee, we reap with Ueedinf hw 
FlowerH of rank odour npon thomT UihU, 



Grup aeeming hajipineu, and find it pain, 
DeApondence. lelf-deierted in her grief, 
Loat b} abnndODing her own relief, 
Moimoiing and ungraternl diacaatfal, 
Tbat Komi affliclioni mercirollj meant, 
ThoM bnraDnn Uil at wine npou tbt Int, 
Which idlencu and wearineaa begel ) 




riwM, ud ■ tfaaDund plagoci, that luiiuil th« breut. 

Food of the phintoD of tn »rt1i)j r«*t, 

DiTiPC coDnannioo chuel, M Iha dij 

DriTei to their deni th' ohcdicnl bcutt of praj. 

S« JuiUb'm promiicd kipg. bereft of >U, 

Dri>f n ODI ID exils fnini Oie (see of Snl, 

To Mck (hit pcue 4 tj^nnl'i Trowa deiiU*. 

I, jM njoiiw ; 



^<.w 



linggn* 









rbe «i>» of 
hod wildi. Ik 
RiBg: wilh fa 



li onbeard bdbra; 

rbe Toei of mu, or make a duert iwtet. 

Religion does not cangnre or eichde 
LJonambcred pleuimi hannleaalj ponned ; 
To stmljr cullon, and witb utfol toil 
To melionle ud lame Ihe itubborn aoil; 
To give diiglmlliir ytt rmilf.l landi 
The grain, or heib. or plaal, Ihal each demandi ; 
To cheriah Tirloe in an hnmblt itale, 
lnd ihare Ihr joj* joar bonnt; maj create ; 
To mark the matchlria working) of the power, 
rbat ihnti within its leed the future flower, 
3id> Iheae ia elegance of farm eieel. 
[a cnloDT thtie, and thoie delight the unell, 
ienda ulare forth the daoghter of the ikiea. 
To danoe dd aartb, and chaim all biuau aju j 
To teach the canraM innocent deceit, 
[>r U; the laadieapa oi Ibe uow} ibaal— 



166 THE YEARLY DISIRLSS. 

These, these are arts porsned without a criMev 
That leave no stain apon the wing of time. 

My poetry (or rather notes that aim 
Feebly and vainly at poetic fame) 
Employs, shut out from more important views. 
Fast by the banks of the slow winding Oase ) 
Content if thus sequestered I may raise 
A monitor's, though not a poet's praise. 
And while I teach an art too little known, 
To close life wisely, may not waste my owik. 



THE YEARLY DISTRESS; 

OR, 

TITniNG-TIME AT STOCK IIT ESSEX. 

Verges addrewed to a coDotry clernrman complainfaif of the 
disaereeablenets of the d«y anniiuly appointea for rac^viiig 
Che anefl at the panonage. 

Come, ponder well, for 'tis no jest. 

To laugh it would be wrong, 
The troubles of a worthy priest 

The burden of my song. 

This priest he merry is and blithe 

Three-quarters of the year. 
But oh ! it cuts him like a scythe. 

When tithing-time draws near. 

He then is full of fright and fears^ 

As one at point to die, 
And long before the day appear* 

He heaves up nmny a sigh. 

For then the farmers come j<^jog. 

Along the miry road, 
Each heart as heavy as a log, 

To make their payments good. 




In KWlb. lb> HITOW of IDCb dljl 

1 1 not 10 be Bxpnued, 
When h< Ihat Ukei *iid be tbmt ptji 

Aie bath aJike di«nu«il. 
Now lU DnwelHime M hi> gOn 

The gIojiiij iwaiiu tl'i^t, 
Wilh mefiil Tkci and htld pile* — 

H> treiDblei ■( the ligbt. 
And well be inij, Tor veil be knowi 

Euh hampkin of the clu, 
loaleul of ptjiog whit he owe>, 



Will ell 



I ir he ( 



■ And how doei miu ud nudam do, 

' Thelilllebov uilill?' 
'All tight lul well. And bow do JOE, 

■ Good Mr. Wbll-d'je-all i" 
The dinner eamei, wd down tbojr ul : 

Were e'er lacb huigrj folk? 
Tbere'a little talking, and no wit ; 

It ii no lime to joke. 



Holdi op (he cloth before. 
The poach goei ronoil, aod thej are di 



Tbaj ad; w«if t th« hnriw. 



i 



166 iohubt. 

At length tlw buy time begias, 
* Come, neigfaboun, we mmtA 

The noney chinki, down drop tlwir diiosi 
Each lagging o«t his faftg. 

One talks of mildew and of fro«t» 

And one of stormi of bail. 
And one of pigs, that be baa loit 

Bjr mag^ts at the tail. 

Quoth one, < A rarer man than jon 

' In pntpit none shaD bear : 
' Bat jet, methinka, to tell joq tme, 

' Yon aell it pligaj dear/ 

Oh, why are fhrmera made so coarse. 

Or clergy made so fine ! 
A kick that scarce wonM more a horse, 

May kill a sound divine. 

Then let the boobies stay at home ; 

Twould cost him, I dare say, 
Less trouble taking twice the sum. 

Without the clowns that pay. 



SONNET. 

ADDRESSED TO HENRY GOWPER, ESa 

On his eraphxiical an<1 Intemlhif ddhrcry of the driieoce «f 
Wureu HaidDit, Esq. In the Home of Lank. 



Cow PER, whose' silrer Toiee, tasked anmatimnii hard, 

Legends prolix delirerftia tlie«an 

(Attentive when thou readeat) of Beglmid's peers, 
liet irerse at length yield thee thy juft nwaid. 



•\ 




LlNi;9 ADI>(lE9ilSI> TO l>R. DAHITin 
Than nit sol bnnl irith dromj dinreftrd, 
Elpciuling liM nn ill thai length of pl« 
Thj gencrou ponn, but (ileBa hnirnnd I 
Mule u arer gtxei tn Ontnr or Bud. 
ThoD art not loice >Idd<, bnl hul beaidc 

Both heut aaA heul ; and cauldBt with suii 
Of Attic phru« ud KDHtorlKl tonct 
Like \bf nnonned foreMhen, fir ud widg 
Thj rime dilFaH, rniied doI for altnuc* m 
Of otiier'' <p«»cb, bil ougia of lihy owfc 



LtttEH 

ADDRESSED TO DR. DARWIN. 
Aml»tr f li, Butmc C<rA>. 
Two PmU* (poet*, hj report. 

Not on M well ■gm), 
Sweet Hinnoiiil of Flon'i ooort ! 

Cootpin to bonoorTbei. 
The J belt (nn judge i poel'i wotlt, 
Who on tbeouelTea hire tuuiiD 
The pingi of a poetic bvlh 
Bj liboon of Ibeir own. 
We therefore pleued eilol Ih} >oi^, 

Thoojh nriooi ym complete. 
Rich iQ emHelliihiDent u itropg, 

And lemed u 'tia awMt. 
No enrj minglei with oar pniie, 
Tbongfa, ooold our heirti repiM 
At u J poel'i hi^ier bji, 
Tlwj woidd— Iber miuftl IhiM. 



170 ON MRS. MONTAGUE'^ 

Bat we, in mataal bondage knit 

Of friendship's closest tie. 
Can ^azse on even Darwin's wit 

With an onjanndiced eye ; 

And deem thc^bard, whoever he be, 

And howsoever known. 
Who would not twine a wreath for Thee, 

Unworthy of Ids own. 



ON 

MRS. MONTAGUE'S FEATHER-HANGINGS. 

The Birds put off their every hue 
To dress a room for Montague. 

The Peacock sends his heavenly dyes. 
His rainbows and his starry eyes) 
The Pheasant, plumes, which round infold 
His mantling neck with downy gold ; 
The Cock, his arched tail's azure show ; 
And, river blanched, the Swan, his snow. 
AU tribes beside of Indian name, 
That glossy shine or vivid flame. 
Where rises and wKere sets the day, 
Whmte'er they boast of rich and gay, 
Contribute to the gorgeous {Han, 
Proud to advance it tJl they can. 
This plumage neither dashing shower. 
Nor blasts, that shake the dripping bower. 
Shall drench again or discompose. 
But screened ft'om every storm that blows. 
It boasts a splendour ever new. 
Safe with protecting Montague. 
To the same patroness resort. 
Secure of favour at her court, 
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Strong Genius, firom whote forge of thoaghi 
Forms rise, to quick perfection wrooght. 
Which, though new-bom, with vigoor move 
Like Pallas springing armed from Jove — 
Imagination scattering round 
Wild roses over farrowed ground. 
Which Labour of his frown beguile, 
And teach Philosoph j a smile — 
Wit flashing on Religion's side. 
Whose fires to sacred Truth applied, 
The gem, though lominoos before, 
Obtrude on human notice more, 
Like sun-beams on the golden height . 
Of some tall temple plajing bright — 
Well-tutored Learning, from his books 
Dismissed with g^ve, not haughtj, looks, 
Their order on his shelves exact. 
Not more harmonious or compact 
Than that, to which he keeps confined 
The various treasures of his mind — 
An these to Montague's repair, 
Ambitious of a shelter there. 
There Genius, Learning, Fancj, Wit, 
The ruffled plumage calm refit 
(For stormy troubles loudest roar 
Around their flight who highest soar), 
And in her eye, and by her aid. 
Shine safe without a fear to fade. 

She thus maintains divided sway 
With yon bright regent of the day ; 
The Plume and Poet both we know 
Their lustre to his influence owe ; 
And she the works of Pboebus aiding. 
Both Poet saves and Phime from fiMUng. 




I iH maureli of all I tanej; 

Uy tight Ihcra i* iMneto ditpnc) 
From the centK mil nnnd (o tlw m, 

I ud lord of the fowl tad Ibc bnii 
Oh Mililitdc '. when are the clianu, 

Tblt Hga bit* Men in (h j bcc ? 
BctlH dwell io th« uid*! of ilumi. 

Than reign in Ihii hoirible place. 






mjJDi 



nejdon 



I Jiri in M 



UDtrd with m 



Sot ill}', rriendihip, ud love, 

llitinety beitowni upon man, 
Oh. hid I ibe vingi of a iatt, 

Hii« MWD would I Ui)( jon a^D ! 
Mt nunvni I then might aiMiage 

III tbr «Bja of nllgioB uid Intb, 
Hi|;lLl learn from the miidom of age, 

And be clKcnd bj Iha «allit> of joalh. 
ttfligiuDl what Inaiora DDtold 

Ki'aidei in (hat faiaieDl; world 1 
Hong (irccioui than lilrFr ud gohl. 

Or all IhM (bit mth cu affonl. 

Bill ihe iound of the chnrch-goinif bell 

TImim lalkf}:! and tvdu DcTer heard. 

Nmr lighed at tbe MDnd of a korll. 

Or imitLd when a ubbalh ■ppcaml. 



ON EDWARD THURLOW, ESQ, 173 

Ye winds, that have made me your sport. 

Convey to this desolate shore 
Some cordial endearing report 

Of a land I shall visit no more. 
"Mj friends, do they now and then send 

A wish or a thoaght after me ? 
O tell me I yet have a friend. 

Though a friend I am never to see. 

How fleet is a glance of the mind ! 

Compared with the speed of its flight. 
The tempest itself lags behind. 

And the swift winged arrows of light 
When I think of my own native land, 

In a moment I seem to be there ; 
Bat alas ! recollection at hand 

Soon harries me back to despair. 

Bat the sea-fowl is gone to her nest, 

The beast is laid down in his lair ; 
Even here is a season of rest, 

And I to my cabin repair. 
There's mercy in every place. 

And mercy, encoaraging thought ! 
Gives even aflliction a grace. 

And reconciles man to his lot. 



ON THE 

PROMOTION OF EDWARD THURLOW, ESQ. 

To the Lord High Chancellorship of EngUmd. 

Round Tharlow's head in early yoatb, 

And in his sportive days. 
Fair science poured the light of trath, 

And genius shed his rays. 



174 OD£ TO PEACE. 

See ! with luuted woader cried 
Th' experienced and the mge. 

Ambition in a boj sopplied 
WitbaUtheskiDof age! 

Discernment, elotjneiioe, and graee 
Proclaim him bom to swaj 

The babmce in the highest {Jaoe, 
And bear the pahn awaj. 

The praise bestowed was jost and wise ; 

He sprang impetaons f<nrth 
Secure of cooqnest, where the (Misee 

Attends superior worth. 

So the best courser on the plain 
Ere yet he starts is known. 

And does but at the goal obtain 
What all had deemed his own. 



^ 



ODE TO PEACE. 

Come, peace of mind, delightful guest! 
Return and make thy downj nest 

Once more in this sad heart : 
Nor riches I nor power pursue. 
Nor bold forbidden joys in riew j 

We therefore need not part. 

Where wilt thou dweU, if not with me, 
From avarice and ambition free. 

And pleasure's &tal wiles P 
For whom, alas ! dost thou prepare 
The sweets, that I was wont to share, 

The banquet of thy smiles ? 




The gnat, the gmj, ibill tbtj pcrUke 
The helTCD, (bM Ibon iloae unit Dike ? 

Aod wilt thoo (|Dit (he itreim. 
That mniman throngb the dewj nead. 
The grove, and the Aeqaeatend 0bed, 

To be I goeit with tbem P 

Pot Ihes I panted, thee I priied, 
For thee I gtadlr lacriBced 

Whateet r loved before ; 
And ahdl I tee Ibee ilart away. 
And bnlplcH, hopeleu, hear Ihee uy^ 

Farewell ! we meet no mote ! 



HUMAN FRAILTY. 

Weak aitd irretolate i» man j 
The parpiue of to-dav, 

Wot en with pua* into hi* plan, 
To-morrow rend) awaj. 



The bow well bent, aid 

Vice leeina alRid j li 

Bat pnuion mdelj map 



Tit here the fbllj of the wIh 

Throng all hia art ws view ; 
And. while hia (onga* tho obvgs daoiea. 



176 « THK MODERN P\TRIOT. 

Boand on a Toymge of Awfol length. 

And daagen little knowii, 
A Airaoger to lopericn- etrength, 

Man Tftinlj tnitt« his own. 

Cut oars alone cao ne*er prevail 

To reach the distant coast ; 
The breath of hearen moat sweU the tail. 

Or all the toil is lost. 



THE MODERN PATRIOT. 

Rebellion is nj theme all daj ; 

I onlj wish 'twould come 
(As who knows but perhaps it maj ?) 

A little nearer home. 

Yon roarinf^ bors, who rave and fight 
On t'other side th' Atlantic, 

I always held them in the right. 
But most so when most frantic. 

When lawless mobs insult the court. 

That man shall be my toast. 
If breaking windows be the sport. 

Who bravely breaks the most. 

But oh ! for him my fiucy culls 
The choicest flowers she bears. 

Who constitutionally pulls 
Your house about your ears. 

Such ci?il broils are my delight. 
Though some foUcs can't mdure them. 

Who say the mob are mad outright, 
Aad that a rope must cure them. 




RS^ORTt 177 

Arop«! I wish we patriots 4iad 
Snob strings for all who need 'em — 

Wbat ! hang a man for going mad ? 
Then farewell British freedom. 



ON 

SERVING SOME NAMES OF LITTLE NOTE 

RECORDED IN 

niE BIOGRAPHIA BRITANNICA. 

'H, fond attempt to give a deathless lot 

names ignoble, bom to be forgot ! 

1 rain, recorded in historic page, 
hejr court the notice of a fotore age : 
hose twinkling tinj Instres of the land 

*np one bj one from Fame's neglecting hand ; 
ethnan golfs receive them as thej foil, 
jid dark oblivion soon absorbs them all. 
So when a child, as plajfal children use, 
[as bnmt to tinder a stale last year's news, 
he flame extinct, he views the roving fire — 
here goes my lady, and there goes the squire, 
here goes the parson, oh ! illnstrions spark, 
ad there, scarce less illastrioos, goes the clerk ! 



REPORT 

AN ADJUDGED CASE NOT TO BE FOUND IN ANY 
OF THE BOOKS. 

rwEEN Nose and Eyes a strange contest aroae, 
he spectacles set them nnhappily wrong ; 
point in dispnte was, as all the worid knows, 
which the said spectacles oaght to belong. 

OL. I. A X 



4 



J78 REPORT. 

So Tongue wis the lawyer, and argoed the canse 
With a great deal of flkill, and a wig tvSi of leaning ; 

While chief baron Ear sat to balance the laws. 
So famed for his talent in nicely discemittg. 

In behalf of the Nose it will qoicklj appear, , 
And yoar Ibrdship, he said, will nndoohtedlj fiml 

That the Nose has bad spectacles always in wear. 
Which amounts to possession time oot of mind. 

Then holding the spectacles up to the court — 
Your lordship observes they are made with a straddle 

As wide as the ridge of the Nose is ; in short, 
Designed to sit close to it, just like a saddle. 

Again, would your lordship a moment suppose 
(Tis a vMse that has happened, and may be again) 

Thut the visage or countenance had not a Nose, 
Pray who would, or who could, wear spectacles thea ? 

On the whole it appears, and my argument shows 
With a reasoning the court wiU never condemn, 

Tliat the spectacles plainly were made for the Nose, 
And the Nose was as plainly intended for them. 

Then shifting his side (as a lawyer knows how). 
He pleaded again in behalf of the Eyes : 

But what were his arguments few people know. 
For the court did not think they were equally wise. 

So his lordship decreed with a grave solemn tone. 
Decisive and clear, without one if or but — 

That, whenever the nose put his spectacles on. 
By day-light or candle-light— Eyes ihoold be shut ! 





hjKNINGOFLORDHANDFIBLD'SUBRARr, 
TOOimtER WITH HIS USS. 
B, 111 Mot, n lU V>uA ^ Ah, ino- 
80 Ibcn— the Vaodilt of oar i)la, 

$witrD tOet Id lenie and Uw, 
Hkv< 

And Mum; ai^hi o'er Pop* ud Smft, 

And mu; ■ treunre more, 
The •rell-jod^ porchue and tlw gift 

Thai graced hii lelleied aloie. 
Tktir pages mangled, bunl, and ion, 

Bat >fe< jel to cnma ahall moun 
The bntning of Au on. 



UN THE SAME. 
When wit aid geniui meet their d«« 

Tbef tell u of tlie TUe ot Rome, 

And bid m fear the lame. 
O'er Mnnrny's Idm thr mnaei wept, 

Thej felt the nide alino. 
Yet blrii'd the guardian care, that kept 

Hit lacred hemd from hum. 
There memory, like the bee, tluil'l led 



J 80 LOV£ OF TUB WOBLD RBPROVEB. 

The bwlett herd, with foiy Uiad, 
HftTe done him crnel wrong ; 

The flowers are gone— but i tfll we find 
The honej on his tongue. 



THE 

LOVE OF THE WORLD REPROVED^ 

OR, 

HYPOCRISY DETECTED, 

Thus mjs the prophet of the Turk, 

Good MoasiUman, abitain from pork ; 

There is a part in every swine 

No friend or follower of mine 

May taste, whate'er his inclination. 

On pain of excommunication. 

Sach Mahomet's mysterious charge. 

And thas he left the point at large. 

Had he the sinful part express 'd, 

Itiey might with safety eat the rest ; \ 

But for one piece they thought it hard 

From the whole hog to be debarr'd ; 

And set their wit at work to find 

What joint the prophet had in mind. 

Much controversy straight arose, 

These choose the back, the belly those ; 

By some 'tis confidently said 

He meant not to forbid the head ; 

While others at that doctrine rail. 

And piously prefer the tail. 

Thus conscience Creed from every clog, 

Mahometans eat up the hog. 

You laugh— 'tis well— The tale applied 
Majr make you laugh on t'other side. 




on THE DEATH Of A BtlLFINCfa. 
RcnoODce the worM— ibe pnacfacr criet. 
We do— ■ miillilndi npKea. 
While one u iuKKCiil ngvd> 
A iDiig mhI (neud^y guw at cardi ; 
And one, whmteTer job iia; Hf, 



letd. 



oluig viil Ibe chue. 

*fd, renoanced ud foil. 

t, tbe norld ri ■•»1Idw. 

a neighbour mikei loo : 

leuHdliihe: 

t their MOES thej ■•reel 



THE DEATH 



HS. (HOW LADY) THROCKMORTON'S BUUINCB, 

Yl Bjnnphi ! if e'er jonr ejei were red 
With tein o'er hspleii hvonritel ahed. 

OihueMarii's^Bf! 
Her ftvonrile, even in hii cige, 
(Wh.lwilioolbpnKer'.cn.el™ge?) 

AMUiineil by i tbier. 

Hie egg wu liid rrom which he apnuig, 

And thodgh by uliire male, 
Or obI; with ■ wfaiitle bl»l, 
Weil-luight he ill Ilw wand* nprcM'd 

or Bagelel or fnle. 



189 ON THE DEATH OF A BULFIHCH. 

Hie honoan of his ebon poll 

Were brighter than the sleekett mole, 

His bosom of the hae 
With which Anror* decks the skies. 
When piping winds shall soon arise 

To sweep np aU the dew. 

Above, below, in aU the house. 
Dire foe alike to bird and moose, 

No cat had leave to dwell ; 
And Bally*8 cage supported stood 
On props of smoothest shaven wood, 

Large-built and latticed well. 

Well-latticed— but the grate, alas ! 
Not rough with wire of steel or brass. 

For Bully's plumsge Hake, 
But smooth with wands from Onse*s side 
With which, when neatly peeled and dri< 

The swains their baskets make. 

Night veiled the pole. All seemed seou 
When led by instinct sharp and sore, 

Subsistence to provide, 
A beast forth sallied on the scout. 
Long-backed, long-Uiled, with whiskere 

And badger-coloured hide. 

He, entering at the study-door. 
Its ample area 'gan explore ; 

And something in the wind 
Conjectured, sniffing round and rooiid. 
Better than all the books he found. 

Food chiefly for the mind. 

Just then, by adverse fate impressed, 
A dream disturbed poor Bully's rest; 



TUB BOSK. 183 

In sleep he leemed to riew 
A nt. fMt clinging to the cage, 
And •cremming at the sad presage, 

Awoke and foand it trne. 

For, aided both by ear and scent. 

Right to his mark the monster went^ 
Ah, mose ! forbear to speak ! 

Minate the horrors that ensaed ; 

His teeth were strong, the cage was wood- 
He left poor Boll J 's beak. 

He left it — bat be shoold hare ta'en ; 
That beak, whence issaed many a strain 

Of sach melliflaoos tone. 
Might have repaid him well, I wote. 
For silencing so sweet a throat. 

Fast set within his own. 

Maria weeps — ^The Muses moom — 
So, when by Bacchanalians torn. 

On Thracian Hebms* side 
The tree enchanter Orphens fell ; 
His head alone remained to tell 

The croel death he died. 



THE ROSE. 



The rose had been washed, jast washed in a shower, 

Which Mary to Anna conveyed ; 
The plentiful rooijitare encumbered the flower. 

And weighed dowo its beautifnl head. 

The cap was all filled, and the leaves were all- wet. 

And it seemed to a fanciful view. 
To weep for the bads it had left with regret. 

On the floarishing bash where it grew. 
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184 THE DOVB9. 

I btfltilj leised it, unfit a* it wis. 

For a noaegaj, so dripping and dn>wiieil« 

And swinging it mdelj, tok> rodeljr, alas I 
I snapped it, it fell to tlie ground. 

And sach, I exclaimed, is the pitiless part 

Some act bjr the delicate mind. 
Regardless of wringing and breaking a heart 

Already to sorrow resigned. 

This elegant rose, had I shaken it leas, 
Might hare bloomed with its owner awhile, 

And the tear, that is wiped with a Kttle address. 
May be followed perhaps by a smile. 
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THE DOVES. 




Reasoning at erery step he treads, 

Man yet mistakes his way. 
While meaner things, whom instinct leads. 

Are rarely known to stray. 

One silent ere I wandered late. 

And heard the voice of lore ; 
The turtle tbas addressed her mate. 

And soothed the listening dore : 

Oar mntnal bond of fidth and trath 

No time shall disengage. 
Those blessings of oar early yoatk 

Shall cheer oor latest age : 

While innocence without disguise, 

And constancy sincere. 
Shall fill the circles of those eyes. 

And mine can read them there ; 




Ai being ihind wiik thes. 
Wben Ji^hlniDg* Hub unong tk« tnu, 



No oved of Ij^lning from on hi^, 
Orkileiwilhcrtielbeak; 

Denied Ih^ eDdevmfntfl of thine ejei 
Thia widDwed lieart would breik. 



A B«vtN, ..bile with gloMj bnait 
Her new-laid e^^ afae fbodfj preued. 
And on her wicker-work bi^ moanted, 
Har ebick—t prtmtirelj covBted 




(Ah 



nifbtbln 



eiaupted hum tbe H 
EDJajred ■( cut tbe geiUl dtj ; 
TwM April u Um boapkiD* mj, 

The leguUtnre dUrd il Haj. 

BdI ■nddcnlj' i wind u high, 

Ai cTer inepl ■ winler tkj. 

Shook the jomig Ihtu ■bonl her ear*, 

And fiUtil her itith 1 thauud fean, 

Leil [be rude bU*t tbooM uap Ibe boagb, 

And ipread her goldea bopei below. 

Bui juil i( CTC the bloving weathei 

And all her Cean men biubed ti^etber : 

And now, qqalh poor onlh inking RaJph, 

'Til o*Fr, and Ihe brood is nfe ; 

(For rsTf lU, ihough as birda of omen 

Thej teach bolh conjnron and old wanes 

To tell ua whal it Ut befall, 

Can't propbeiy IhemKlita al all.) 

The iDomiiig came when neighbour Hod|t, 

Wbo long had marked her airj lodge, 

And detlined all the IreaHire there, 

A gin Id fail expecting fair. 

Clunbed like a aqiiiiTel lo hia dra^r. 



lerj cbango both mine and joon : 
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File 


iteatt iloDg witL lileot tnwl. 


Fooi 


id oft«i«1 


b obalicaat we dread. 


Fro. 


n» in the 


■lorm -ilb anirr brow. 


Bat 


in tl» loiuhine *trikti the blow. 












A COMPARISON. 


The 


Upte of 1 


IiiieandriT«r>i>l}ieaiune, 


BoUi 


i|»«lth< 


tir journey wilh a resiltu Mnan; 


The 


•iUnlpu. 


!. with which tbej iteal away, 


No wealth cui 


bribe, nq prajer peniiiade to lU} ; 


.«ik. 




hie holh when pait, 


And 


a oidc a<^ 


eaa nwallowt both al Jut. 


Tho. 


ifb each Hirmble each in etcrj pari, 


A dinerenie ilnkei at IfORlh the masinK htert ; 


SlrruB. ne.er 


flow in vain : where •treami abonnil 


How 






lime. Ifaat 


•hould enrich the aobier mind, 


Negl 


lecled lei< 


lei ■ drearj wtaie behind. 



Gncefui and niefui ail ahe doei, 
BleuinK awl bk« where'er ihe goet, 
Pare-ttowmed M that catcrj' glau. 
And hearen reflected in her ftre. 



THK 

POET'S NEW YEAR'S GIFT. 

TO MRS. (now lady) THROCKMORTOK, 

Maria ! I have every good 
For thee wished many a time, 

Both sad, and in a cheerful mood, 
Bat never yet in rhyme. 

To wish thee fairer is no need, 
More pradent, or more sprightly, 

Or more ingenious, or more freed 
From temper-flaws unsightly. 

What favour then not yet possessed 

Can I for thee require. 
In wedded love already blest. 

To thy whole heart's desire,? 

None here is happy but in part : 

Full bliss is bliss divine ; 
There dwells some wish in every heart. 

And doubtless one in thine. 

That wish, on some fair fhture day. 
Which fiEite shall brightly gild 

(Tis blameless, be it what it may), 
I wish it all fulBUed. 




ODE TO APOIXO. 

ON AN INK-GLASS ALMOST DRIED IN THE 8UN. 

Patron of all those luckless brains, 

That to the wrong side leaning 
Indite much metre with much pains. 

And little or no meaning. 



PAIRING TIME ANTICIPATBD. 189 

Ah wbj, since oceans* riTera, streams* 

That water all the nations, 
Par trihote to thj glorioas beams. 

In constant exhalations. 

Why stooping from the noon of daj, 

Too covetous of drink, 
Apollo, hast thoa stolen awaj 

A poet's drop of ink ? 

Upborne into the viewless air. 

It floats a vapoor now. 
Impelled through regions dense and rare, 

Bj' all the winds that blow. 

Ordained perhaps ere summer flies. 

Combined with millions more. 
To form an Iris in the skies. 

Though black and foul before. 

Illustrious drop ! and happj then 

Beyond the happiest lot. 
Of all that ever passed my pen. 

So soon to be forgot ! 

Plicfbus, if such be thy design. 

To place it in thy bow, 
Give wit, that what is left may shine 

With equal grace below. 



PAIRING TIME ANTICIPATED. 

A KABLE. 

HALL not ask Jean Jacques Rooasean*, 
birds confabulate or no ; ^ 

It wai one of the whimiicftl ipecnlatkmft of tUs i»h{loto- 
r. that all fsMei which ascribe re«son and speech to animaU 
tld be withheld from children, ai being only vehicles of de> 
tioii. Bnt what child was ever deceived Dy tbua, or can 
afaiuM the evidence of liis neoscsl 
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The birds oooceiTing a i 
To forestall sweet St. Vi 
In many an orchard, cop 
Assembled on affairs of 
And with much twitter t 
Beg^an to agitate the mat 
At length a balfmch, whi 
More jears and wisdom 
£ntreate<l, opening wide 
A moment's libertj to sp 
And, silence publicly enj 
Delivered briefly thos hi 

M.V friends ! be cantio 
The subject, upon which 
I fear we shall have wint 

A finch, whose tongae '. 
With golden wing and sa! 

A JBM wear's bird, whom 
What marriage means, th 
Medilnks the gentlema] 
Opposite in (he apple-tre< 
iiy his good will would ki 
Till yonder heaven and ea 
Or(whichiaKkelierto»w. 
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THE DOG AND THE WATIR-LILY. 191 

Xtteited, glad, his approbation 
• Jf an immediate conjagation. 
riieir sentiments so well expressed 
r oflaenced mightily the rest, 
^I paired, and each pair built a nest. 

Bnt thoQgti the birds were thos in haste, 
The leaves came on not quite so fast, 
And destiny, that sometimes bears 
An aspect stern on man's affairs, 
^ot altogether smiled on theirs. 
"Hie wind, of late breathed gently forth, 
>4ow shifted east and east by north ; 
Sare trees and shrubs bnt ill, jron know, . 
Coold shelter them from rain or snow, 
^Stepping into their nests, they paddled. 
Themselves were chilled, their ef^ w«re addled ; 
Soon every father bird and mother 
Grew quarrelsome, and pecked each other. 
Parted without the least regret. 
Except that they had ever met. 
And learned in fntore to be wiser. 
Than to neglect a good adviser. 

INSTRUCTION. 

Misses ! the tale that I relate 
This lesson seems to carry — 

Choose not alone a proper mate, 
But proper time to marry. 



THE DOG AND THE WATERLILY. 

NO FABLE. 

The noon was shady, and soft airs 

Swept Ouse s silent tide. 
When 'scaped from literary cares, 

I wandered on his side. 
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192 THE DOG AND THE WATER-LILY. 

Mj spaniel, prettiest of his race, 

And high in pedigree, 
(Two nymphs • adorned with eyery grace 

That spaniel found for me.) 

Now wantoned lost in flags and reeds, 

Now starting into sight, 
Porsaed the swallow o'er the meads 

With scarce a slower fli^t. 

It was the time when Oase displayed 

His lilies newly blown ! 
Their beauties I intent surveyed. 

And one I wished my own. 

With cane extended far I sought 

To steer it close to land ; 
Bat still the prize, though nearly caught, 

Escaped my eager hand. 

Beau marked my unsuccessful pains 

With fixed considerate face. 
And puzzling sat his puppy brains 

To comprehend the case. 

But with a chirrup clear and strong, 

Dispersing all bis dream, 
I thence withdrew, and followed long 

The windings of the stream. 

My ramble finished, I returned ; 

Beau tottering fkr before 
The floating wreath again discerned. 

And plunging left ^e shore. 

I saw him with that lily cropped 

Impatient swim to meet 
My quick approach, and soon he dropped 

The treasure at my feet. 

* Sir Hobert GimniD£^ danfhters. 





Chumcd >l the light, tiM woiU, I siiti]. 

Shall hnr of thit tfaj de«d : 
Hj doi; ibiU mortiT; Um piid* 

or mu'i ■■perior btsMl ; 
Bat ebielmjttlf I wiD CDJOU, 



THE POET, THE OYSTER, AND SENSl- 
TIVE PLANT. 

Wu faeird. Ifanngb iKTct beard baTon, 
CoDplaibing in a speech wait worded, 
And worthy Ihni to he recorded — 

Ab, hipleu wretch ! condenuied to dwell 
Forexrinnijiimtiteihell; 
Oiduned to moTe when othen pleue. 

Bat loiwd uid buSetted (bant. 
Now » the water and now oiX. 

to be ham 



Of n 



r ihape, and feeling miie. 



with a 



It the •[ 






liflgnjted, iDortifiedi 
And with aiperitj nplied. 

When, ccj tbe botaniat). and atui, 
Did pluiU called aeuitive grow there * 
No matter wbM) — 1 poel'i niue u 
To make Ihem grow jut wbeic ibe ohootea. 



WHS »»•*'* j-1. 

f^ "^^- naftoncb e*«»i»«* "^^^ 

*^ f ft. 1 ft spent (on, v» hi^ ,^ t 

Thus Ufe J* J^^ W ciV^^C 
In being i<!*«Jf^:„ening^8M^l .. 
A poe^» ^ ^ w^ tbis idle t»Ut. 

^dyonrfine*!^J^^es, 
XVbateveT evil U e^ ^^ ^^^^ied, 

Deserves not, V , _- commended. 

DUpttte?. *"^e „, the *ro»« , 
'^*'? ^L in their foU «>»»«»». 

Cmpta." of ^^« that rough cort. 

'^** ""^"tt kSfe U at your tooat. 
Save *hea tto »« ^.^^ „, tide. 
Vf herever ^nven °J ^^^ 

Exempt from '^''J , i^y Squeiinn»»>. 

■Who reckon even^ ^ („^4 

If lOl the plant* **'°7^^d, 
E^beUishing t^^r^'^^here the, gro«. 
Should ^;^T^U-"^oi yott. 



THBSiniOBBBRT. 195 

The oobleiit minds their rirtoe prore 
Bj pity, sjmpftthy, end tore : 
These, these are feelings tndj fine. 
And proTe their owner half divine. 

His censare reached them as he dealt it, 
And each bj shrinking showed he felt it. 



THE SHRUBBERY. 

WRITTEN IN A TIMR OF AFFLICTION. 

Oh. happj shades — to me onblest! 

Friendly to peace, hot not to me ! 
How in the scene that offers rest. 

And heart, that cannot rest, agree ! 

This glassy stream, that spreading pine. 
Those alders qoivering to the breeae. 

Might sooth a sool less hurt than mine. 
And please, if any thing coold please. 

But fix'd onalterahle care 

Foregoes not what she feek within, 
Shows the same sadness every where, 

And slights the season and the scene. 

For all that pleased in wood or lawn. 
While peace possessed these silent bowers, 

Her animating smile withdrawn, 
Has lost its beaoties and its powers. 

The saint or moralist should tread 
This moss-grown alley musing slow ; 

Hiey seek like me the secret shade. 
Bat not like roe to nourish woe ! 
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196 THE WINTER N08B6AT. 

Me frnitfiil scenes and prospects waste 
Alike admonish not to roam ; 

These tell me of enjoyments past, * 
And those of sorrows yet to come. 




THE WINTER NOSEGAY. 

What nature, alas! has denied 

To the delicate growth of our isle. 
Art has in a measure supplied, 

And winter is decked with a smile. 
See, Mary, what beauties I bring 

From the shelter of that sunny shed. 
Where the flowers have the charms of llie 

Thoagh abroad they are froeen and dead 

Tis a bower of Arcadian sweets. 

Where Flora is still in her prime, 
A fortress to which she retreats 

From the crael assaults of the clime. 
While earth wears a mantle of snow. 

These pinks are as fresh and as gay 
As the fairest and sweetest, that blow 

On the beautiful bosom of May. 

See how they have safely snrviyed 

The frowns of a sky so seyere ; 
Such Mary's true love, that has lived 

Through many a turbuleilt year. 
The charms of the late blowing rose 

Seemed graced with a livelier hue. 
And the winter of sorrow best shows 

The truth of a friend such as you. 



MUTUAL FORBEARANCE 

XECESSARY TO THE HAPPINESS OF THE MAREIF.B 

STATE. 

The lady thus addressed her spouse— 
What a mere dangeon is this house ! 
Bj no means large enough ; and was it. 
Yet this dull room, and that darit closet, 
Those hangings with their worn-out graces, 
Long beards, long noses, and pale faces. 
Are such an antiquated scene, 
They overwhelm me with the spleen. 

Sir Humphrey, shooting in the dark. 
Makes answer quite beside the mark : 
No doubt, my dear, I bade him come. 
Engaged myself to be at home, 
And shall expect him at the door. 
Precisely when the clock strikes four. 

Yon are so deaf, the lady cried 
(And raised her Toice, and frowned beside), 
Yon are so sadly deaf, my dear. 
What shall I do to make you hear ? 

Dismiss poor Harry ! he replies ; 
Some people are more nice than wise. 
For one slight trespass all this stir ? 
What if he did ride, whip and spur, 
'Twas but a mile — your favourite horse 
Will never look one hair the worse. 

Well, I protest 'tis past all bearing — 
Child ! I am rather hard of hearing — 
Yes, truly — one must scream and bawl, 
I tell you, you can't hear at all ! 
Then, with a voice exceeding low. 
No matter if you hear or no. 

Alas ! and is domestic strife. 
That sorest ill of human life. 
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Bnt if iafinnitief, tint U 

In eommoii to the lot of a 

A blemish or a leiiM iinpi 

Are criraei so little to be i 

Tben fivewell all that mutt 

The comfort of the wedde< 

Instead of hannonj, 'tis ja 

And tumult, and iatestiBe \ 

The loTe, that cheers Uk 

Proof against sickneaa aad 

Preserred bj Tirtne from d 

Becomes not wearj of attei 

Bat lives, when that extarii 

Which first inspired the fk 

Tis gentle, delicate, and kii 

To fanlts compassionate or I 

And will with sjrmpathj m 

Those evils it woiiM gladly 

Bat aogrj, coarse, and hani 

Shows love to be a mere pn 

Proves that the heart is aom 

Or soon expels him if it is. 



THB liBGRO*S COMPLAIMV. li'S 

Men from Eaglaiid bought and told me. 

Paid my price in paltrj gold ; 
Bat, thoagh theirs thej haye enrolled me. 

Minds are never to be sold. 

Still in thonght as free as ever, 

What are England's rights, I ask. 
Me from raj delights to sever. 

Me to torture, me to task? 
Fleecy locks and black complexion 

Cannot forfeit nature's claim ; 
Skins mar differ, bat affection 

Dwells in white and black the same. 

Whjr did all -creating natnre 

Make the plant for which we toil ? 
Sighs mast fan it, tears mast water. 

Sweat of oors most dress the soil. 
Think, ye masters iron-hearted. 

Lolling at yonr jovial boards ; 
lliink how many backs have smarted 

For the sweets your cane affords. 

Is there, as ye sometimes teO oe^ 

Is there one who reigns on high ? 
Has he bid yoa bay and sell as. 

Speaking from his throne the sky ? 
Ask him, if yoar knotted sooarges. 

Matches, blood-extorting screws. 
Are the means which doty urges. 

Agents of his will to use? 

Hark ! he answers— Wild tornadoes. 

Strewing yonder sea with wrecks ; 
Wasting towns, plantations, meadows. 

Are the voice with which he speaks. 
He, foreseeing what vexations 

Afric's sons should ondergo. 
Fixed their tyrant's habitations 

Wh^re his whirlwinds answer— nok 
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t<0 PITY FOR POOR AFR1CA^S• 

Bj oar blood in AfHc wasted, 

Ere oar necki receired the chain ; 
By the miteries we haye tasted. 

Crossing in jonr barks the main ; 
Bj oar sufferings, since ye broag^ht as 

To the man>degrading mart ; 
Ali-sastained by patience taof^t as 

Only by a broken heart : 

Deem our nation brntes no longer. 

Till some reason ye shall Gad 
Worthier of regard, and stronger 

Than the coloar of oar kind. 
Slaves of gold, whose sordid dealings 

Tarnish all yonr boasted powers. 
Prove that yoa have haman feelings. 

Ere yoa proudly question oora ! 



PITY FOR POOR AFRICANS. 



Mdeo indlom proboqne 
Dctwiura scqnor.— 



I OWN I am shocked at the purchase of slares. 
And fear those, who buy them and seD them, are kmrtf ; 
What I hear of their hardships, their tortofea, and fg t mm , 
Is almost enough to draw pity from stones. 

I pity them greatly, bat I must be mom. 
For how could we do without sugar and mn ? 
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Especiilly sugar, so needful we see ? 
What! giveup our desserts, our coffee, aai 



teal 
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PITY FOR POOR AFRICAKH. £01 

Besides, if we do, the French, Dntoh, and Danes, 
Will hesrtilj thank as, no doubt, for our pains ; 
If we do not bnjr the poor creatnres, thej will. 
And tortures and groans will be moitiplied still. 

If foreigners likewise would gire up the trade, 
Much more in behalf of your wish might be said ; 
But, while thej get riches by purchasing blacks, 
Praj tell me why we maj not also go snacks ? 

Your scruples and arguments bring to mj mind 
A story so pat, you may think it is coined 
On purpose to answer you out of my mint ; 
But I can assure you I saw it in print 

A youngster at school, more sedate than the rest, 
Had once his integrity put to the test ; 
His comrades had plotted an orchard to rob. 
And asked him to go and assist in tho job. 

He was shocked, sir, like yon, and answered — ** Oh no ! 
What ! rob our good neighbour ! I pray you don't go ; 
Besides the man's poor, his orchard's his bread ; 
Then think of his children, for they must be fed." 

" You speak very fine, and 3rou Jock rery gprmYe, 
But apples we want, and apples well hare ; 
If you will go with us you shall haire a share, 
If not, you shall hare neither apple nor pear." 

They spoke, and Tom pondered — " I see they will go t 
Poor man ! what a pity to injure him so 1 
Poor man ! I would save him his fruit if I coold. 
But staying behind will do him no good. 

" If the matter depended alone upon me. 
His apples might hang till they dropt from tke tree ; 
But, since they will take them, I think 1*11 go too. 
He will lose none by me, though 1 get a few, 
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tO'i THE HORNING DREASf. 

His scroples thus silenced, Tom felt more at ei^^ 
And went with his comrades the apples to seixe ; 
He blamed and protested, but joined in the plan : 
He shared in the plunder, bat pitied the man. 



THE MORNING DREAM. 

'TwAS in the glad season of springs 

Asleep at the dawn of the day, 
I dreamed what I cannot bat sing. 

So pleasant it seemed as I laj ; 
I dreamed that on ocean afloat. 

Far hence to the westDfard I sailed. 
While the billows high-lifted the boat. 

And the fresh blowing breeze never failed. 

In the steerage a woman I saw, 

Sach at least was the form that she wore. 
Whose beauty impressed me with awe,. 

Ne'er taught me by woman before. 
She sat, and a shield at her side 

Shed light, like a sun on the waves. 
And smiling divinely, she cried — 

'* I go to make Freemen of Slaves/' 

Then raising her voice to a strain 

The sweetest that ear ever heard. 
She sung of the slave's broken chain,. 

Wherever her glory appeared.. 
Some clouds which had over us hungj 

Fled, phased by her melody clear. 
And methoaght while she liberty sang, 

Twas liberty only to hear. 

Thus swiftly dividing the flood. 

To a slave-cultured island we came. 
Where a demon, h^ enemy, stood — 

Oppression hi« terrible name« 




TBI NIGHTIlfGALB AKD GLOW-WORM. HOS 

In hii hand, ai the fign of hit f1raj> 
A scourge liiiBg wiUi Ushes he bore» 

And stood looking oat for his prej 
From Africa's sorrowful shore. 

Bat soon as approaching the land 

That goddess-like woman he viewed. 
The scoarge he let fall from his hand. 

With blood of hih subjects imbmed. 
I saw him both sicken and die. 

And the moment the monster expired, 
Heard shouts, that asoemled the skj. 

From thousands with rapture inspired. * 

Awaking, how could I but muse 

At what such a dream should betide ? 
But soon my ear caught the gl§d news. 

Which served my weak thought for a guide- 
That Britannia, renowned o'er the waves 

For the hatred, she ever has shown, 
To the black-sceptered rulers of slaves, 

Resolves to have none of her own. 



THE 

NIGHTINGALE AND GLOW-WORM. 

A NiOHTiNGALE, that all daj long 

Had cheered the village with his song. 

Nor jet at eve his note suspended. 

Nor jet when eventide was ended. 

Began to feel, as well he might, 

Hie keen demands of appetite ; 

When, looking eagerlj around. 

He spied far off, upon the ground, 

A something shining in the dark. 

And knew the glow-worm By his spark, * 
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toy ON A GOLDFINCH. 

So, Stooping down from hawthorn top. 
He thought to pat him in his cn^. 
The worm, aware of his intent, 
Uarangaed him thus, right eloquent— 

Did joa admire my lamp, quoth he. 
As much as I jour minstrelsy, 
You would abhor to do me wrong. 
As much as I to spoil your song ; 
For 'twas the self-same power diyinv 
Taught you to sing, and me to shine ; 
That you with music, I widi light. 
Might beautify and cheer the night. 
The songster heard his short oration. 
And warbling out his approbation. 
Released him, as my story tells. 
And found a supper somewhere else. 

Hence jarring sectaries may learn 
Their real interest to discern ; 
That brother should not war with brother, 
And worry and devour each other ; 
But sing and shine by sweet consent, 
Till lifers poor transient night is spent. 
Respecting in each other's case 
The gifts of nature and of grace. 

Those Christians best deserve the name^ 
Who studiously make peace their aim ; 
Peace, both the duty and the prize 
Of him that creeps and him that flies. 



ON A GOLDFINCH 

STARVED TO DEATH IN HIS CAGE. 

Time was when I was free as air. 

The thistle's downy seed my fare. 

My drink the morning dew ; 
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And form grnterl, were aU in tud, 

Aod of n tFiuiii«iil date ; 
For cingfai uid cigsd, inil iivred to 
Id dying ,[g\a mj iiiUe breilh 

SooD piuvd the wirj K^i^^- 



THE PINE-APPLE AND THE BEE. 

The pine-ipplM, in UipU tow, 
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906 HORACE. BOOK II. ODE X. 

FoDy the spring of his pursuit, 
And disappointment all the fruit, 
While Cynthio ogles, as she passes. 
The nymph between two chariot glasses. 
She is the pine-apple, and he 
The silly unsuccessful bee. 
The maid, who views with pensive air 
The show-glass fraught with glittering ware. 
Sees watches, bracelets, rings, and lockets. 
But sighs at thought of empty pockets y 
Like thine, her appetite is keen. 
But ah, the cruel glass between ! 

Our dear delights are often such. 
Exposed to view, but not to touch ; 
The sight our foolish heart inflames. 
We long for pine-apples in frames ', 
With hopeless wish one looks and lingers ; 
One breaks the glass, and cuts his fingers ; 
But they whom truth and wisdom lead. 
Can gather honey from a weed. 



HORACE. Book IT. Odb X. 

Receive, dear friend, the truths I teach. 
So shalt thou live beyond the reach 

Of adverse Fortune^s power ; 
Not always tempt the distant deep, 
Nor always timorously creep 

Along die treacherous shore. 

He, that holds fast the golden mean. 
And lives contentedly between 

The little and the great. 
Feels not the wants, that pinch the poor. 
Nor pli^es, that haunt the rich man's door. 

Embittering all his state. 
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A REFLECTION. 207 

The tallest pines feel most the power 
Of wintry blasts ; the loftiest tower 

Comes heaviest to the groond ; 
The bohs, that spare the moontain's side. 
His cloud-capt eminence divide. 

And spread the rain roond. 

The well-informed philosopher 
Rejoices with an wholesome fear» 

And hopes, in spite of pain ; 
If winter bellow from the north, 
Soon the sweet spring comes dancing forth. 

And nature langhs i^in. 

What if thine heaven be overcast. 
The dark q>pearance will not last ; 

Expect a brighter sky. 
The God, that strings the silver bow. 
Awakes sometimes the muses too. 

And lays his arrows by^ 

If hindrances obstract thy waj,. 
Thy magnanimity display, 

And let thy strength be seen ; 
Bat oh ! if Fortune fill thy sail 
With more than a propitioos gale^ 

Take half thy canvass in. 



A 

REFLECTION ON THE FOREGOING ODE. 

And is this all ? Can reason do no more 
Than bid me shon the deep, and dread the shore ? 
Sweet moralist ! afloat on life's rough sea, 
The Christian has an art unknown to thee. 



ii09 THE LILY AND THE R09B. 

He holds DO parley with unmanly fean ; 
Where datj bida he confidenlJy steen, 
Facea a thousand dangers at her call, . 
And, trostiDg in his God, sarmounts them all. 



THE LILY AND THE ROSE. 

The nymph most lose her female friend. 

If more admired than she — 
But where will fierce contention end, 

If flowers can disi^ee ? 

Within the garden's peacefol scene, 

Appeared two lorely foes, 
Aspiring to the rank of qneen. 

The Lily and the Rose. 

The Rose soon reddened into rage> 

And swelling with disdain. 
Appealed to many a poet's page 

To prove her right to reign. 

The Lily's height bespoke command, 

A fair imperial flower; 
She seemed designed for Flora's hand. 

The sceptre of her power. 

This civil bickering and debate 

The goddess chanced to hear. 
And flew to save, ere yet too late. 

The pride of the parterre ; 

Yoors is, she said, the nobler hue. 
And yoors the statelier mien ; 

And, till a third snrpasses yoa. 
Let each be deemed a qaeen. 




IDEM LATINE REDDITUM. f09 

Thas soothed and reconciled, each seeks. 

The fairest British fair ; 
The seat of empire is her cheeks, 

Thej reign united there. 



IDEM LATINE REDDITUM* 

Heu inimicitias qaoties parit femula forma, 
Qnam raro polchrae pulchra placere potest ? 

Sed fines oltr^ solitos discordia tendit. 
Com flores ipsos bilis et ira movent. 

Hortas ubi dulces praebet tacitosqne recessfts, 
Se rapit in partes gens animosa duas ; 

Hie sibi regales Amaryllis Candida cultAs, 
niic porpareo vindicat ore Rosa, 

Ira Rosam et mentis qaaesita superbia tangnnt, 
Moltaqne ferventi vix cohibenda nnik. 

Dam sibi fantorum ciet nndiqae nomina Tattkm, 
Jusqne sumn, multo carmine folta, probat, 

Altior emicat ilia, et celso Tcrtice natat, 
Cea flores inter non habitora parem, 

Fastiditqae alios, et nata yidetnr in usfts 
Imperii, sceptrom. Flora quod ipsa gerat. 

Nee Dea non sensit ciyilis mttrmnra rixae, 
Cai cnrae est piotas pandere mris opes. 

Deliciasqae suas nuiqnam non prompta tneri. 
Dam licet et locos est, at taeator, adest. 

'Et tibi forma datnr procerior omnibas, inqoit, 
Et tibi, priiicipibns qai solet esse, color, 

Et donee vincat qasedam fbrmosior ambas, 
Et tibi regiiMB nomen, et esto tibi. 
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tlO TUB POPLAR PlIlLD. 

Hif abi sedatoi fbror est, petit atnqne Bjmphain, 
Qnalem inter Veneres Anglin sola p«rit; 

Haac pen^ imperiom est, nihil optnnt ampliasy hyv 
Regnant in nitidis, et sine lite, genis. 



THE POPLAR FIELD. 

The poplars are felled, farewell to the shade. 
And the whispering sound of the cool colonade ; 
The winds play no longer and sing in the leares. 
Nor Oose on his bosom their image receires. 

Twelve years have elapsed since I last took a view 
Of my faroorite field, and the bank where they grew ; 
And now in the grass behold they are laid, * 
And the tree is my seat, that once lent me a shade. 

The blackbird has fled to another retreat, 
Where the hazels aftbrd him a screen from the best. 
And the scene, where his melody charmed me befive, 
Resoonds with his sweet flowing ditty no mor^. 

My fagitive years are all hasting awaj. 
And I most ere long lie as lowly as they. 
With a turf on my breast, and a stone at mj bead, 
Ere another such groTe shall arise in its st^d. 

Tis a sight to engage me, if any thing can, 
To muse «n the perishing pleasures of man ; 
Though his life be a dream, his enjoyments, I see. 
Hare a being less durable even than he *. 

* Mr. Cowper afterwards altered this slansa in the faUowiai 
uuattvr: 

The change bulh my heart and my fkacy cmpkMrt. 
I reflect op the frailty of roau, and hJa |oys; 



ataort-Ilvcd as we arc. yet oar vicasures, tte vcv, 
liave a Mill shorter date, and die sooner than we. 
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IDEM L\TINE REDDITUM. 

PopiTLEK Moidit gntiuinu oopia rili*, 
CanticAen numri, 0BUiiH|U eTunil Dmbn. 
NnlliE jus ItTibu K miiceiit fnudiboi uub, 
El oiiUa in flnrio mnaTDm lodil imago. 

HU cogor lilt is MetwquB aim nmift. 

Cam Km redirns, itntiiH|UB in gr«oin« conmi* 

lunli irboribiu, tub qacli emn Hlcbim. 



El priAi faoic puilii qoini crercril iilt«i« nlra 
Plcbor, cl, eteiiDiis pirvii dontni, blbabo 
Defikoin Inpidem iDmuliqim cabantU aoerroni. 



Fit* modA dederinl qnu oliin in tim paleni 
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CICINUELA. 

BT VINCENT BOURNE. 

Sub sepe exigaum est, neo raro in mmrgine ripK, 

Reptile, qaod lacet nocte, dieqoe latet. 
Vermis habet speciem, sed habet de Inmiiie N<mmr ; 

At prisci k hmk non liquet, nnde mioet. 
Pleiiqae k caadi credont procedere ImneB ; 

Neo desant, credont qui nitilare capat. 
Nam saperas Stellas quae nox accendit, et ilU 

Parcam eadem Lacem dat, modaloqne panm. 
Forsitan hoc pnidens Toluit Natora caTeri, 

Ne pede qois doro reptile contereret : 
Exigaam, in teoebris ne gressom offenderet ■lias, 

Fnetendi volait forsitan lUa faoem 
8ive nsnm hono Natnra parens sea malnit iUnm 

Hand frostra accensa est Lax, radiiqae dati. 
Ponite vos fastiis, baniiles nee spemite, magni ; 

Qaando babet et minimam reptile, qaod niteat 



I 
THE GLOW-WORM. 

TRANSLATION OF THE ABOVE. 

Beneath the hedge, or near the stream, 

A worm is known to stray ; 
That shows by night a lacid beam. 

Which disappears by day. 

Disputes have been, and still prevail. 
From whence his rays proceed ; 

Some give that honoor to his tRil, 
And others to his head. 

Bat this is sare— the hand of might. 

That kindles np the skies, 
Gives him a modicam of lig^ 

Proportioned to his siie. 



COBNICULA. 
Peihipi indnlgtnt bUdi* mcuil, 

Bj tncfa ■ lamp bcilcrwedt 
To bid the tnTcUei, u bt went, 

Be canfol where be trod : 

Nar cmah ■ wonn, whoM dkIdIII^ 
Might Mrve» howerer muill, 

To ihow t itniBbling Uooe bj oi^t. 
And uve him Trom > Ml. 

White'er ihe nuul, thi* troth ditine 

I> legible udpbiid. 
Ti> power •Itniglitj bids bun ihiiie, 

Nor bidi him shiue in tub. 

Ye prood ud weilUij, let Ihii theme 

Teach hombler thoagtate to jod, 
^nce uch i reptile hM iti gem, 



CORNICULA. 



Nig HAS inter Kvei am eel, qtue ptorima timci, 
Aitiqaai ledei, ceUaqoe Faoa oolit. 

Nil tam inblime eat. quod bod aadaoe volatn, 
Aeriii apemena inferiota, petit. 

Corripjat, cen^ hniio leligit ilia loflom. 

Qoo vii a lerri to ioapicii aba<|ae IreBiorc, 

Ilia melds eipera ioeolomiaqne aedet 

Qui «rli ipirel de n|;iona, dooet ; 
Haafl ea prm reliqaia HUTolt, aeuin pciidi. 
Nee cant, Bcdiim cf^Ull, node cadaL 




OnoU pro aogU at •■pwater habd. 
OuBDrH, qau infn oodit, si (g^tui u 

Pre rtboi niliili negligit, ct croeNaL 
Ula tibi iniidnt, felii CornieoU, peonu 



THE JACKDAW. 



THEHEii » bin) whob; him 
Miglil be aappoHd ■ mv ; 



Abote the ileeple shinH ■ pktc, 

Fran MhU point blawa Uw wathcr. 
Lmk Dp — JDDT bmin* bvf^in to swiB^ 
Tu in ilie clondi— that pleaiei faim. 

He cbooHi it U» lalhci. 
Pofid of lfa« (pcmlatire beigfit. 
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AD GRILLUBf ANACRBOMTICUM. fl5 

You think, no doubt, he liu and mmet 
Ob fntore broken bones and bruises. 

If he should chance to fall. 
No ; not a single thought like that 
Employs his philosophic pate. 

Or troubles it at all. 

He sees that this great roundabout 
The world, with idl its motlej rout. 

Church, arm J, phjsic, law, 
Its customs, and its businesses. 
Is no concern at all of his. 

And sajs— what says he ? — Caw. 

Thrice happy bird ! I too have seen 
Much of the vanities of men ; 

And, sick of having seen 'em. 
Would cheerfully these limbs resign 
For such a pair of wings as thine, 

And such a head between 'em. 



AD GRILLUM ANACREONTICUM. 

BY VINCENT BOURNE. 

O QUI meac cnlinae 
Argutulus Choraules, 
£t Hospes es canorus, 
Quacunque commoreris. 
Felicitatis omen ; 
Jucundiore cantu 
Siquando me salutes, 
£t ipse te rependam, 
Et ipse, qa^ valebo, 
Nemunerabo mus6. 



§16 AD GHILLCM AHACRBOMTICVM. 

Dio^ris uiiiooeBM|iie 
Bt gratiu ioqniliAiu ; 
Nee Tictitans ra|>un0, 
Ut Mrices TortoM, 
Maresve cariMi, 
Fonunqne deUeatliBi 
Valgus domestioonun : 
Sed tatas in camini 
Recesnbos, qniete 
ContentQf et caknre. 

Featior CicadA. 
Qtub te refeire fumiA, 
Qasc Toce te videtftr ; 
Et saltitans per herbai, 
Uoiofl, hand 8eciuid»» 
ifistatis eft ChorUta : 
Ta cannen integratOBi 
RepoDM ad DecembreHi, 
LflDtoa per luiiTersiiiii 
Incontinenter aonmii. 

Te onlla Lux relinqoit, 
Te nalla dox re?isit. 
Nod Musice racanteiD* 
CorisTe noo aolotaiB : 
Qain ampUef canendo, 
Qain amplies fimendo, 
JEtatoUuB, Tel onai, 
Qaam noe Homniioioiiet 
AbBunimiis qaerendo, 
iEtate loDgu 



III. 

THE CRICKET. 

TRANSLATION OF THE ABOVE. 

Little inmate, full of mirth, 
Cliirping on my kitchen hearth, . 
Wheresoe'er be diine abode. 
Always harbinger of good. 
Pay me for thy warm retreat 
With a song more soft and sweet ; 
In return thon shalt receive 
Such a strain as I can g^ve. 

Thus thy praise shall be exprest, 
Inoffensive, welcome guest ! 
While the rat is on the scout. 
And the mouse with curious snout, 
With what vermin else infest 
Every dish, and spoil the best ; 
Frisking thus before the fire. 
Thou hast all thine heart's desire. 

Though in voice and shape tbey be 
Formed as if akin to thee. 
Thou snrpassest, happier far, 
Happiest grasshoppers that are ; 
Theirs is but a summer's song, 
Thine endures the winter long, 
Unimpaired, and shrill, and clear. 
Melody throughout the year. 

Neither night, nor dawn of day. 
Puts a period to thy pday : 
Sing then — and extend thy span 
Far beyond the date of man. 

VOL. I. ft. 
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218 SIMILE AGIT IN 8IMILB. 

Wretched man, whose years are spent 
In repining discontent 
Lives not, aged though he be. 
Half a span, compared with thee. 



SIMILE AGIT IN SIMILE. 

« 

BY VINCENT BOURNE. 

Christ ATUS, pictisqae ad Thaida Psittacas alia. 

Missus ab Eoo monns amante venit. 
Ancillis mandat primam formare loqnelam, 

Archididascaliae dat sibi Thais opus. 
Psittace, ut Thais, fingitqne sonantia raolle 

Basia, qna; docilis molle refingit Avis. 
Jam captat, jam dimidiat Tyrancnlas ; et jam 

Integral aaditos articnlatqae sonos. 
Psittace mi polcher pnlchelle, Hera dioit alomno ; 

Psittace mi polcher, reddit alnmnns Herae. 
Jamqne oanit, ridet, deciesqae aegrotat in hork, 

Et Tocat ancillas nomine qnamqae sno. 
Mnltaqne sciirratiir mendax, et molta jocator, 

Et lepido popnlmn detinet ai^^o. 
Nnnc tremnlum iDadet Fratrem, qui snspioit, et Pol 

Camalis, quisqais te docet, inqoit. Homo est ', 
Argatae nnnc stridet uahs argntolas instar; 

Req>icit, et nebnlo es, qnisqois es, inqnis Anns. 
Qnando fait melior Tyro, meliorve Ma^stra ! 

Qoando dao ingeniis tarn coiere pares ! 
Ardna discenti nnJla est, res nulla docenti 

Ardua ; cam doceat Faemina, discat Avis. 




THE PARROT. 



Poll giio* il lengtb the Briliih iborc, 
Put oT (he caplain'i preeiou More, 
A pnieal to hii loKit< 



Sweet Poll > hii doting DUtreu cri 
IJwmtPoU! Uw Dimis binl replif I 
And calls iloid for Mck. 

Til DOW > lilde one, like Miu ; 
Aad now i b«(rti uuck. 



Bot VKUi uliciiiBtei iloud, 
Mach Id Ibe UDiueme nt of the crowi 
And ilDsi the Dcighbonrt rcHUHl. 



His humorouii liknt u 



SiO HISTORY OF JOHN GILPlli* 

lie licoldB and gives Ihe lie. 
And now he singti and now is sick. 
Here Sallj, Sossn, come, come quick. 

Poor Poll is Uke to die! 

Belinda and her bird ! 'tis rare 

To meet with snch a well-matched pair, 

The language and the tone, 
Each character in every port 
Sustained with so mnch grace and art. 

And both in unison. 

When children first begin to spell. 
And stammer out a sjUaUe, 

We think them tedious creatures ; 
But difRcnlties soon abate. 
When birds are to be taught to prate. 

And women are the teachers. 



> 



THE DIVERTING HISTORY OF 
JOHN GILPIN; 

SHOWING HOW HE WENT FURTHER THAN HE IN' 
TENDED, AND CAME SAFE nOME ACAi5. 

John Gii.pin was a citizen 

Of credit and renown, 
A train-band captain eke was he 

Of famous London town. 

John Gilpin's spouse said to her dear. 

Though wedded we have been 
These twice ten tedious years, yet w« 

No holiday have seen. 




Tu-morro 
Unin (111 



Quatb Mn. Gil|.ii>, Tbal'i weU ui.l 

We will be rornishtd wiib onr own. 
Which is both brigbl ud cleir. 



Thil 



lugb on plea.1 
' m Tmn] m 



Shnulil 91^ <''■' 'I"-' "" proDd. 
So Ihrer doort dfl' ihc rhute wu 

Wht-rethajdidollgcliii; 
Six preciniu sonlii, ukI lit i^i; 

To duh Ifarongfa thick ud lliin. 



222 HISTORY or JOHN GILPllT. 

Snuok went the whip, roand went the wheels. 

Were neyer folk so glad. 
The stones did rattle ondemeath 

As if Cheapside were mad. 

John Gilpin at his horse's side 

Seiased fast the flowing main. 
And ap he got, in haste to ride. 

Bat soon came down again ; 

For saddle-tree scarce reached had he. 

His joomej to begin. 
When, taming roand his head, he saw 

Three customers come in. 

So down he came ; for loss of time. 

Although it grieyed him sore. 
Yet loss of pence full well he knew. 

Would trouble him much more. 

'Twas long before the customers 

Were suited to their mind. 
When Betty screaming came down stairs, 

« The wine is left behind !'' 

Good lack ! quoth he — yet bring it me, 

My leathern belt likewise. 
In which I bear my trusty sword 

When I do exercise. 

Now mistress Gilpin (careful soul !.) 

Had two stone bottles foand. 
To hold the liquor that she loyed. 

And keep it safe and sound. 

Each bottle had a curling ear, 
Through which the belt he drew, 

And hung a bottle on each side. 
To make his balance true. 



UI8TORY OF JOHN GILPIN. ^V.) 

Then over ill that be might be 

Equipped from top to toe. 
His long red cloak, well brushed and neat. 

He manfoUy did throw. 

Now see him moonted once again 

Upon his nimble steed, 
Fall slowly pacing o'er the stones, 

With caution and good heed. 

Bat finding soon a smoother road * 

Beneath his well-shod feet» 
The snorting beast began-to trot. 

Which galled him in his seat. 

So, fair and softly, John he cried. 

Bat John he cried in vain ; 
That trot became a gallop soon. 

In spite of cnrb and rein. 

So stooping down, as needs he nuist 

Who cannot sit upright. 
He grasped the mane with both his hands. 

And eke with all his might. 

His horse, who never in that sort 

Had handled been before. 
What thing upon his back had got 

Did wonder more and more. 

Away went Gilpin, neck or nooght ; 

Away went hat and wig ; 
He little dreamt when he set oat, 

Of running such a rig. 

The wind did blow, the cloak did fly. 

Like streamer long and gay, 
Till, loop and button failing both. 

At last it flew away. 



ii94 niSTOBT OF JOHN GlLPIlf. 

Then might all people weD ducem 

The botdes he had dang ; 
A bottle swinging at each side. 

As hath been said or song. 

The dogs did bariL, the chfldren scfeamed, 

Up flew the windows all ; 
And ererj soul cried out. Well done ! 

As load as he ceold bawl. 

Away went GOpin — who bat he ? 

His fame soon spread aroond, 
He carries weight ! he rides a race ! 

Tis for a thoosand pound ! 

And still, as fast as he drew near,. 

Twas wonderfol to iriew 
How in a trice the turnpike men 

Their gates wide open threw. 

And now, as he went bowing down 

His reeking head full low, 
The bottles twain behind his back 

Were shattered at a blow. 

Dpwn ran the wine into the road. 

Most piteous to be seen. 
Which made his horse's flanks to smoke 

As they had basted been. 

But still he seemed to carry weight. 
With leathern girdle braced ; 

For all might see the bottle-necks 
Still dangling at his waist. 

Thus all through merry Islington 

These gambols he did play, 
L'ntil he came unto the Wash 

Of Edmonton so gay ; 



HISTORY OF JOBN GILPIN. S?5 

And there he threw the wuh ahoai 

On both sides of the waj, 
Just like onto a trondling mop. 

Or a wild goose at piaj. 

At Edmonton bis loving wife 

From the balconj spied 
Her tender hasband, wondering much 

To see how he did ride. 

Stop, Atop, John Gilpin ! — Here's tiie honse-^ 

They all aload did crj; 
The dinner waits, and we are tired : 

Said Gilpin — So am I ! 

Unt vet his horse was not a wit 

Inclined to tarrj there ; 
For why ? — his owner had a house 

Full ten miles off at Ware. 

So like an arrow swift he flew, 

Shot by an archer strong ; 
So did he fly — which brings me to 

The middle of my song. 

Away went Gilpin ont of breath. 

And sore against his will, 
Till at his friend the calender's 

His horse at last stood still. 

The calender, amazed to see 

His neighbour in such trim. 
Laid down his pipe, flew to the gate, 

And thus accosted him : 

What news ? what news ? your tidings. teli ; 

Tell me you must and shall — 
Say why bare-headed yoa are come. 

Or why you come at all ? 

VOL. I. (; o 



S2^ HlfTOBT OP JOHN GILPIN. 

Now GUpiii had a pleuaat wit. 

And lored a timd y joke ; 
And tlnia onto the calender 

In meny gniae be spoke : 

I came becaoae joor hone woold come ; 

And, if I weQ forebode, 
Mj hat and wig will toon be here, 

Thej are upon the road. 

The oalender, right glad to find 

His friend in merry pin. 
Returned him not a tingle word. 

Bat to the hooae went in ; 

When straight he eame with hat and wig ; 

A wig that flowed behind, 
A hat not mnoh the worse for wear. 

Each comely in its kind. 

He held them op, and in hb torn 

Thos showed his ready wit. 
My head is twice as big as yours, 

lliey therefore needs most fiL 

Bat let me scrape the dirt away. 

That hangs apon year foce ; 
And stop and eat, for well yoa may 

Be in a hungry case. 

Said John — It is my wedding-day. 
And all the world woold stare 

If wife shoold dine at Edmonton, 
And I shoold dine at Ware. 



So taming to his horse, he 

I am in haste to dine ; 
'Twas for yoor pleasora yo« eaaa iMre, 

Yoa shall go back for miae. 



i 



Ah, luoklcH ipceob, (nd bootlm bmitl 

For which he pud fall deir ; 
For, whils b> (pake, ■ bnjbg ui 

Did ling moat load uxl cl«u i 
Whcmt hii bone did uioH, u b< 

Utd heud ■ lion rou, 
And giDofxd oir with (U Ui pugbl, 

Al be bid doM berore. 

Awij went GilpiD, (nd *w«j 

Went Gilpin'alBtiad wig: 
He loil them KHina tbu U Enl, 

For whj ? — Ihej were Ino big. 

Now, miatreu Gilpin, wbeo ibe nil 

Her hoAbaod poiting down 
Into the tonntry fkr »wny, 

Xbe polled out bilT-a-crowa i 

And thai imlo liw janth (be aid. 

That droie them to the BeD, 
Thii tbtU be jmat when job bring bad 

Mj bnibuid ufe ud well. 
Tbfl jonth did ride, ud boop did neet 

John coming bu^ uniin < 
Whom in • tncg he liied to *top, 

Bj catching at fait rein : 
Bat BDt periormiDg what he meaat, 

And gladlj wonid have done. 
The frigbled Reed be [Hgbted mart. 

And made him faster nin. 

Awa; went Gilpin, and iwaj 
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t9S AN EPISTLE. 

Six ge&tiemen upon tbe road 

Thoi seeing Gilpin fly, 
With post-boy scampering in tbe rear. 

They raised the hae and cry : — 

Stop thief ! stop thief ! — a highwayman ! 

Not one of them was mate ; 
And. all and each that passed that way 

Did join in the porsoit. 

And now the turnpike gates again 

Flew open in short apaoe ; 
The toll-men thinking as before 

That Gilpin rode a race. 

And so he did, and won it too. 

For he got first to town ; 
Nor stopped till where he had got op 

He did again get down. 

Now let as sing, long live the king. 

And Gilpin, long live he ; 
.\nd, when he next doth ride abroad. 

May I be there to see ! 



AN EPISTLE 

TO A PROTESTANT LADY IH FRANCE. 
MADAM, 

A stranger's porpose in these lays 
Is to cong^talate, and not to praise. 
To give the creatare her Creatcn^s dao 
Were sin in me, and an offenpe to yoa. 
From man to man, or e*en toVtogMUi paid, 
is the medium of a knavCh trade* 
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AN EPISTLB. ?tr9 

A coin by craft for folios ase designed, 
Spnrioas, and onlj corrent with the blind. 

The path of sorrow, and tliat path alone, 
Leadj to the land where sorrow is unknown ; 
No traveller ever reached that blest abode, 
Who fonud not thorns and briars in his road. 
The world may dance along the flowery |dain. 
Cheered as they go by many a sprightly strain. 
Where nature has her mossy velvet spread. 
With unshod feet they yet securely tread. 
Admonished, scorn the caution and the friend. 
Bent upon pleasure, heedless of its end. 
But he, who knew what human hearts would prove,' 
How slow to learn the dictates of his love, 
That hard by nature and of stubborn will, 
A life of ease would make them harder stifl. 
In pity to the sinners he designed 
To rescue from the ruins of mankind. 
Called for a cloud to darken all their years. 
And said, " Go, spend them in the vale of tears." 
Oh balmy gales of soul-reviving air. 
Oh salutary streams that murmur there, 
These flowing from the fount of grace above, 
Those breathed from lips of everiasting love ! 
The flinty soil indeed their feet annoys. 
And sudden sorrow nips their springing joys. 
An envious world will interpose its frowa 
To inar delights superior to its own. 
And many a pang, experienced still within, 
Reminds them of their hatred inmate, sin ; 
But ills of every shape and every naaro 
Transformed to blessings miss their cruel aim. 
And every moment's calm, that soothes the breast. 
Is given in earnest of eternal rest. 

Ah, be not sad, although thy lot be oast 
Far from the flock, and in a distant waste ! 



if.SO TO THE REV. W. CAWTHORNB UN Win* 

No shepherd's tents within thj view appear. 
But the chief Shepherd is for eTer aear ; 
Th J tender sofrows and tb jf plaintiTe ttraiii 
Flow in a foreifca land, bat not in rain ; 
Thj tears all issue from a source diTine, 
And erery drop bespeaks a Saviour thine — 
'Twas thus in Gideon's fleece the dews were foond. 
And drought on aU the drooping herds around.. 



TO 

THE REV. W. CAWTHORNE UNWIN. 

Unwin, I shonld hat ill repaj 

The kindness of a friend, 
Whose worth deserres as warm a la j 

As erer firiendship penned, 
Thj name omitted in a page. 
That woald reclaim a Tioioos age. 

An anion formed, as mine with thee. 

Not rashly, nor in sport. 
May be as fenrent in degree. 

And faithfol in its sent. 
And may as rich in comfort prove. 
As that of trae fraternal love. 

The bud inserted in the rind. 

The bud of peach or rose. 
Adorns, thoogh differing in ita kind. 

The stock whereon it grows. 
With flower as sweet, or frnit as fair. 
As if produced by nature there. 



■ PIITLE TO THB REV. W. nu 

Mm rieb. I reader what I mj, 

Aad pli£« Lt in th'it &nt huj, 

Lcil thii (hoald piore the iMt. 
Til wbcre 



That bold! 



ew Ibc good or mu. 
Id Gi hia tune, 
be Iha poel'i faeul : 
liKhU ■ brigbler fltint 



EPISTLE TO THE REV. WILUAM BVLI- 



Llei oft nmoK fronl whit we o 
Par iniluce. il Ibii Terr liine, 
1 feel K with, hj ohnrfal rfajnu 
To Hnlh mi friend, ud bad I { 



I'lfac centre of job anib, the tkj. 
And he had onza, and who bnl he P 
The name for Kiting genial free ; 
Yet whelher poeti of pait daji 
Yielded bim ondeMrred praiM, 
And hg, bj ao nneflmmon lot, 
Wai Cun'd for • irtnta he had sot } 



232 EPISTLE TO THE RE¥. W. BU»:x- 

Or whether, which is like enongfa. 
His highness inav have taken huff; 
So seldom tooght by invocation, 
Since it has been the reigning fiuhioit 
To disregard bis inspiration, 
I seem bo brighter in mj wits, 
For aU the radiance he emits. 
Than if I saw throngh midnight Tapoor 
The glimmeiing of a farthing Uper. 
Oh, for a saocedaneom then 
T' accelerate a creeping pen ; 
Oh, for a readj saocedaneom, 
Qnod capat, cerebmm et craniom 
Pondere liberet exoso, 
Et morbo jam caliginoso ! 
TU here ; this oyal box * well fiWii 
With b«9t tobacco, finely mill'd. 
Beats all Antycira's pretences 
To disengage th' enonmber'd senses. 
Oh Nymph of Transatlantic fame. 
Wherever thine haunt, whate*er thy name. 
Whether reposing on the side 
Of Oroonoko's spacious tide. 
Or listening with delight not smaU 
To Niagara's distant (all, 
Tis thine to cherish and to feed 
The pungent nose-refreshing weed ; 
Which, whether pulTeriz*d it gain 
A speedy passage to the brain, 
Or whether tonch'd with fire, it rise 
In circling eddies to the skies, 
Does thought more quicken and refine 
Than all the breath of all the nine— 
ForgiTe the bard, if bard he be. 
Who once too wantonly made free 

• On one or hii TWtf to the poet. Mr. Ball bad aocMtiitaUv 
Ictl his boK beUnd him, filled with Orvouuko tobacco. 
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TIIS BNCHANTaENT DU 
To (oooh witb ■ uliric wip« 
Thit ajrabol ot Ihj power, lb« p 
So naj DO bligbt iiir«cl Ihy plaii 



Tb; wide Fipu 
And rmnigiticm 



nvolvc (bj (liuppeuiti); ib 



A naltFrinjc proapccl shoHt ^ 
Our fanc-T tutran a thouunil acfat 
Of pj drliKkts, ud ^Iden drf 

And hndiilnrtied repoK. 
St. in Ibc dmrt'i dmry «»lf , 
Bj migio power produced in hft 



rf Silnl Ktnl WMlMtk, LuDdna. 



234 UGHT SHINING OUT OP DARKNESj^ 

Bat while he listens with surprise, 
The charm dissoWes, the Tision dies, 

Twas bat eaohaiited groimd : 
Thus if the Lord onr spirit toooh, 
The woiid, which promised xw so much, 

A wilderness is found. 

At first we start, and feel distressed, 
Cooyinced we never can have rest 

In sach a wretched place ; 
But He whose mercy breaks the charm, 
Reveals his own almighty arm. 

And bids as seek his face. 

Then we begin to live indeed. 
When from oar sin and bondage freed 

Bj this beloved Friend ; 
We follow him frmn day to day, 
Assared of grace throagh all the way. 

And glory at the end. 



UGHT SHINING OUT OF DARKNESS. 

God moves in a mysterious way. 

His wonders to perform ; 
He plants his footsteps in the sea. 

And rides apon the storm. * 

Deep in nnfiithomable mines 

Of never-failing skill. 
He treasares ap his bright designs. 

And works his sovereign will. 

Ye fearfol saints, fresh coorage take. 

The doods ye so mach dread 
Are big with mercy, and shall break. 

In blessings on yonr head. 



laige not Ibe Lord bj trthit tan, 
Bnl trait bim for hii gnc* ; 

Behind ■ frown in;; prDTideoOB 
He hide* ■ miling !■«. 
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TEMPT AT lOX. 

Til t. billont twtU, the winds mn bigfa, 
Clomli orercMt nj wintjj ikj ; 
Ua( of tbe deplbl to tbee I ciU, 
Mi tan are greil, m; itnngtb ii ima 
O LonJ. the piLot'i part perfonn, 
And gaide uid giurd me thnniEfa thu fl 
Defend me front escli IhreBleDing ill, 
Control Ibe witei. wj, " Pewc, be H 
Aoiidal Ibe rDuisg of the Ml, 
Mj wnl still bug! her hope on lbe«; 
Thj constant love, tb; fulbfat can, 
U all Ibal uvea me from deqiair. 
DiiDgcn of ererj ihape and uma 
Attend the rollowert of tbe Lamb, 
Who leave (he notU'i deceitfol iborf, 




f36 SUBUISSIOV. 

Thongh tempett-toued and half a wreck. 
My Saviour through the flooila I aeek ; 
Let neither winds nor stoimy main 
Force back mj shattered bark again. 
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SUBMISSION. 



() Lord, my best desire falfil. 

And help me to resign 
Life, healdi, and comfort to thy will^ 

And make thy pleasure mine. 

Why should I sbriak at thy command. 
Whose love forbids my fears ? 

Or tiemble at the gracious hand 
That wipes away my tears? 

No, let me rather freely yield 
What most I pruee to Thee ; 

Who never ha«t a good withheld, 
Or wilt withhold from me. 

Thy favour, all my journey throngh 

Thou art engaged to giant; 
What else I want, or think I do, 

Tis better still to want. 

Wisdom and mercy guide my way. 

Shall I resist them both? 
A poor blind creature of a day. 

And crushed before the moth ! 

But ah ! my inward spirit cries> 

Still bind me to thy sway ; 
Else the next cloud that veib my skies, 

Drives all these thoaghU away. 



_ <!• Whittln^Mra, rrinlcr, Chiawick^ 
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